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TN 1890 the Legislature of the State of New 
Yorky without a dissenting vote in either 
house, passed a Concurrent Resolution asking 
Congress to give Theodore R. Timby a na- 
tional recognition. 

In the same year the judges of the Supreme 
Court and the Court of Appeals of the State of 
New York, together with many other distin-^ 
guished officials, joined in a petition asking 
Congress to do Theodore R. Timby the same 
distinguished honor as did the Legislature of 
his native State. 

Respectfully submitted, 



John Henby Darlington, 

Brooklyn, N. Y. 

Robert F. Brooke, 

Brooklyn, N. Y. 

£. Grandison Marlow, 

Washington, D. C. 



The flowers of rhetoric are only ac- 
ceptable when backed by the evergreens 
of truth and sense. — Macavlay. 
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PREFACE 



IN early manhood, I resolved to better 
the condition of the race, by advan- 
cing the art of National Defence to a de- 
gree that would discourage aggressive 
war, by making successful invasion im- 
practicable. 

In this humane and Christian effort, I 
found myself confronted with (to me) a 
new and formidable factor in the prob- 
lem to be solved, namely, professional 
vanity ; that any and eveiy device sug- 
gested by civilians, would meet with re- 
moi-seless hostility; thus adding a hun- 
dredfold in time, money, and patience, to 
the task before me. 

In this unequal conflict with the inevi- 
table, I found diversion as necessary to 
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Preface 

health and strength, as is persistence in 
the pui'suit of success in every important 
reformation ; not forgetting that reform- 
ers aie martyrs. But they do not wholly 
perish. 

The contents of this volume were 
written for dive^^sion at diffei'ent times, as 
dated, from 1856 to 1902. 

In all, I have aimed at truth and 
brevity. 

Respectfully submitted, 

Theodore Ruggles Tiaiby. 
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Lighted Lore for Gentle Folk 



The Ptess. 



The press of today, as an invention, 
is second only to that of alphabetic writ- 
ing, which is said to ^^have tasked the 
genius of the three most gifted nations 
of the ancient world;" not forgetting 
the more recent inventions of the tele- 
graph and telephone, which of themselves 
are wonders great. 

The writer was one of the earliest 
substantial endorsers of the former, and 
present at its formal opening between 
Washington and Baltimore in 1844, and 
would in no degree depreciate its colos- 
sal worth to the world. Treading closely 
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Before the birth of worlds, or flaming 
mandates fired the shoreless snn, went 
forth a Voice from God of purpose * bom, 
which filled the realms of newborn time 
and space with calls divine: "To life! 
To life ! To everlasting life ! " 

And when its thunders rolled away, 
organic law and life were there to frame 
and light the stellar worlds ; to plan and 
garnish worlds of light and shade for' 
man's brief rest, while on the march to 
brighter realms beyond the skies. 

And now, as in lost ages on the early 
shores of time, the sun and solar worlds, 
and countless worlds beyond the ken 
of man, will ever course on wings of 
thought around the central Keep of God's 
eternal Home. 

* Jehovah. 
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We see the endless worlds so early 
called to light, and placed so far beyond 
our reach by hands divine; we crave a 
life to see and comprehend the glories 
of the stellar Dome, as now we see the 
Master's work within our reach. 



Sense Vtntss Professicm* 

The human cast, or force of mind 
called genius, is in no sense an offspring 
of human teachers. It is more, the glow 
of divine inspiration in the study, concep- 
tion, discovery, and con-ect translation 
of nature's laws, and their availability 
in the affairs of men. 

The greatest linguists, poets, mathe- 
maticians, philosophers, statesmen, sol- 
diers, and engineers of history, both an- 
cient and modern, were of nature's school. 
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They who have surveyed and subdued 
primeval barriers, and bridged the bi'oad- 
est chasms, and laid their gauge to the 
summit of success, were, with few ex- 
ceptions, nonprofessionals — men of " mor- 
tals born ; they leave, like i^pt's kings, 
a lasting tomb." We should, however, 
not forget that God's pui'pose underlies 
both inferior and superior minds. 



Remorse* 

As tears are wont to soothe the afflicted 
heart, so does open-handed justice assuage 
the remorse of reflected en'or. 



Opportunxtsr* 



If we should utilize our opportunities 
in an honest, manly way, few would 
suffer in the race of life. 
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Conststenqr* 



" Consistency is said to be a jewel." 
Grant it; and so is justice; and yet the 
prison-ship martyrs, and Morse, are with- 
out a national burial. 1902 



Stiperstftion* 



It is truthfully said, that "ignorance 
and superstition rule the world." And 
such is best. But we should not forget 
that God lives, and, in His own good 
time, human fungi will forever disap- 
pear ; and then God will have none but 
men of sense and justice, to make laws 
for a new civilization. 
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To be as good a wife as Pliny's, she 
must have a husband in degree like 
Pliny ; and to be supremely happy, both 
must sink self; and each live for God 
and his companion. In such, the wise 
and gentle may have heaven on earth. 



Why Grow Old? 

" It is difficult to grow old gracefully," 
said Madame de Stael. 

Then why grow old at all ? You have 
only to acquire the simple art of acting 
young, to be young at an advanced age ; 
and we have only to act old, to be old at 
an early age. Act as you did at thirty 
and you will feel as you did at that age. 
With sense and an amiable disposition, 
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you will not only be wiser, but more 
attractive at sixty-five, than at thirty. 



Ptffpose* 



All that the study of nature's laws 
will ever reveal, may be expressed in a 
single word : " Purpose." In other words, 
God's purpose underlies all of His work 
and plans. 

Go(L 

Time is God's right hand, the Universe 
His empire, the Stars His subjects, and 
the Comets His viceroys. 
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In 

Where MoaVa sable mountain o'erlooks 

a ruined fane, 
There springs an ancient fountain, its 

waters reach the plain ; 

A giant rock keeps vigil, we linger in 
ita shade ; 

Knelt on the mound before us, an ear- 
nest prayer is made : 

God, give us of Thy Spirit, with power 
to understand ; 

Give sight to see Thy footprints, if only 
in the sand ; 

Give ear to hear Thy Voice, with hearts 
Thy law to keep, 

As gavest Thou the Prophet, on Sinai's 

sacred steep. 
O, give us light sufficient the Prophet's 

steps to ti*ace ; 
And Thou, O God, be with us, and give 

us of Thy grace. 
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O, tell us why Judea, this sunny land 
is cursed ? 

And why doth wrong prevail, with jus- 
tice in the dust ? 

Why is the mounted robber with his 
uplifted blade, 

Lord of the humble Christian on every 
hill and glade ? 

We know, unerring wisdom is ever of 
the Lord ; 

Yet, while Thy vengeance sleepeth, they 
perish by the sword. 

When will the Crescent bandit cloy of 
Christian blood ? 

And, as did Saul of Tarsus, defend Thy 
Holy Word ? 

May Thy devoted people return to this 
fair land ; 

With Jacob's God their motto, and jus- 
tice in their hand ! 
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O, may the Rose of Sharon again the 

Jordan grace, 
And may its sacred waters reflect the 

Christian face ; 
And may Thy Holy Temples, in golden 

splendor rise 
Again; to peiish never, beneath these 

sunny skies. 



Pearls. 

As we all know, the pearl proper is 
the result of a wound ; but it is not the 
only beautiful result of a wound, we 
have, for it was a mental wound that 
gave us such pearls and brilliants as 
were the dear old Homer, Virgil, Pope, 
Goldsmith, and Whittier. And it was 
the wound of an unjust oppression that 
laid the foundation of the brilliants of 
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human prowess, liberty, progress and 
heroism, as shown in the American and 
French RepubKcs, which have unearthed 
the latent forces in men, that are light- 
ing the world all along the line of higher 
civilization. 



Governors* 



We believe that the learned, the gen- 
tle, the good, and the strong, only, 
should be put in full control of govern- 
ments everywhere. The life of civiliza- 
tion is balanced on these conditions. 
There is nothing that upsets a frothy, 
vicious brain like a taste of political 
power ; be the dominion that of an em- 
pire or a hamlet. A coxcomb in author- 
ity is a loathsome scourge — ^be his perch 
high or low. 
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Bridgingf the Law* 

Bridging an honest and lawful route 
to final success, even in this world, is a 
failure and a crime. Many, have made 
the experiment, and as many efforts 
have failed. There is no success minus 
self-respect. 

Choice of Friends* 

Upon the summit of sense, in the 
choice of friends, is poised the most of 
the pleasures of life. 



Marty fs. 

Martyrs to truth, and especially to 
the truths of science and discovery, are 
those who were bom a century or two 
too soon : such has ever been the fate of 
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pioneers in the fields of human and 
Divine progress. For "they condemn 
that which they do not understand;" 
or, more properly speaking, that which 
they do not comprehend. 



The Mind^s Forces. 

Not until the genua homo shall have 
succeeded in exploring and mapping the 
last of the most distant stars and their 
subordinate worlds and satellites, will 
the daring master spirits of brave men 
undertake to limit the reach, and forces^ 
of the human mind. 
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What I Gave^ I Have* 

In the abstract, human nature in its 
broadest sense is self. At times it is 
seen in crusades and campaigns abroad ; 
but self is never left at home. While 
the Divine nature in man, is prone to 
sink self in the interest of others. In 
this we hear an echo from the other side 
saying, "What I spent, I wasted; what 
I kept, I lost ; what I gave, I have." 



Love Some-body* 

If free and gentle, and would be 
happy, love some-one, who, like yourself, 
is free to love you in return. 

The love of one true woman is prefer- 
able to the gold of the world ; and all 
may aspire to be thus blest. 

16 



FOR Gentle Folk 



The Sliainbling Step. 

Almost any lady is attractive with a 
graceful movement; but no one with a 

shambling step can be admii'ed. 



EvKBYTHiNa in science that would 
better the physical condition of man, 
can and will be reached. It is only a 
matter of time. 



Qvil Law* 

The Civil Law is an attempt to formu- 
late and define, to establish and maintain 
a rule of action, for the better security 
of the individual and collective rights 
of men. 
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Anarchy* 

Experimental human life without 
the protection of human law, would 
result in death without burial. 

The evil heart is legion, and law its 
only terror. 



Natures Law* 



Nature's laws are the Viceroys of 
God's purpose. 



Progeny* 



It is interesting to know that the/>ro^- 
eny of those who know little more than 
a selfish mode of accumulating money, 
should know little more than a cheap 
way of spending it. 
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Stellar Worlds. 



What seest thou, student? Tell us 
of the stars. 

Well, in contemplating the many mil- 
lion systems of worlds which surround us, 
the imagination is overwhelmed in a uni- 
verse of varying life, beauty, and grandeur. 

We see the countless orbs around us 
roll in flames. 

Where each an empire holds in endless 
magic chains; 

We see God's envoys* there in glowing 
splendor rise, 

In grand electric pomp, bnra bright in 
all the skies. 

And like the solar worlds that in our 
system gleam, 

Are stellar worlds of light, and lakes 
in golden sheen. 

* Comets. 
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We see* their plains and glens and 
grottoes dark and wild, 

And there are lofty peaks in crystal 
splendor piled. 

We see their oceans wide, their rivers 
pure and bright, 

Where pearls and richer gems are spark- 
ling in the light. 

Broad are their emerald seas in gold and 
purple bands, 

Where tinted light and shade in every 
color blends. 

We see their polar climes revealed in 
frozen light. 

Where icy mountains frown on Arctic's 
sable night. 

And there are torrid zones beneath the 
stellar gaze. 

Within the warm embrace of amber- 
tinted rays. 

* In imagination. 
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We see theii* lofty cones, their flames 
against the skies, 

Where towering clouds of fi^re forever 
seem to rise ; 

And there are glowing floods along the 

mountain side, 

With hissing fiery tongues, to meet and 
stay the tide. 

We see their lightnings gleam, and hear 
their thunders roar, 

Where fiery tempests hurl the floods 
upon the shore ; 

And now their storms subside, and calm 
of summer blest. 

Again upon the seas and on the island's 
crest. 

We see their mountain loops where 
charming vistas are, 

Where life and light seem full, and all 
looks bright and fair ; 
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We note their dizzy cliffs, the deeply 
shaded pool 

Where rainbows come to bathe in fall- 
ing waters cool. 

We see their flowery vales where zephyrs 
wing their way 

'Mid crystal pools and streams, to revel 
in the spray ; 

And there are forest shades where cool- 
ing fountains spring, 

Where merry waters dance, and airy 
warblers sing. 

We see their ruby sands reflect the noon- 
day sun, 

With royal purple groves and crimson 
shaded lawn ; 

We note their evening shades and early 
lighted stare. 

Their brilliant, kindred worlds, like 
Venus and like Mars. 
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We see their lunar orbs, 'mid silver- 
flooded scenes, 

In royal crested robes, night's stately, 
silent queens ; 

And there are rising suns where mom 
breaks o'er the lea ; 

Behold, strange tribes of men, and castles 
by the sea. 

We see their crested waves bear proudly 
on their breast 

The commerce of a world, o'er seas that 
never rest ; 

And there are blended sails in fearful 
tempests there, 

And white against the shore where men 
and Cities are. 

We see their crowded marts where gems 
aie bought and sold. 

And there are temples crowned with 
domes of burnished gold ; 
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We note the voice of man, like count- 
less singing purls, 

And hear the songs of praise from end- 
less starry worlds. 



We see another, broader, brighter world 

beyond the skies. 
Where worth from every peopled sphere, 

like floral mountains rise 

Around a brilliant canopy of living truth 
and love — the goal, 

And home, the throne of life, and light, 
and law, " the God of all." 



Classic Music* 

Classic Music is the vocal harmony of 
nature's poetic soul. It comes to us laden 
with intoxicating dreams of life, in the 
floral grottoes and groves of paradise. 
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The Rock by the Brook. 

I 8AT upon this same old rock^ 
Just fifty years ago, 
And saw a face below the brook, 
With flaxen hair and happy look. 

I sat upon this same old rock 
Just fifty years ago, 
And saw a tiny shadow play 
With flowers gathered by the way. 

I sat upon this same old rock 
Just flfty years ago, 
And listened to the music sweet 
Of whirling waters round my feet. 

I stood upon this same old rock 

Just fifty years ago, 

Saw in the pool another world, 

" With purple skies and clouds of gold." 

25 



LiaiiTED Lore 

I fished from oflE this gray old rock 
Just fifty years ago, 
With tiny line and baitless mite, 
I told the fish to come and bite. 

I fell asleep on this old rock 

Just fifty years ago, 

And dreamed an angel held the shade 

Above the moss on which I laid. 

And now upon this grave old rock 
I long for " long ago ; " 
Another face is in the brook, 
And faded leaves are in the nook. 



" And we all do fade as a leaf." 



What to Study. 

In childhood we should study that 
which would be most useful in early 
manhood; and later, study that most 
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useful in riper years ; and we should 
always study that which will give us a 
hope in the life beyond. 

Plato on being asked how long he in- 
tended to study, replied, "As long as I 
am not ashamed to grow wiser and 
better." 

In fair health we are never too old to 
listen to the whispered teachings of na- 
ture's God, as voiced by the winds, the 
leaf, the flood, and the eloquent silence 
of the great rocks. 



Gtathtide* 

We read that the wife of Abaradata, 
king of Susa (Persia), was made a pris- 
oner by Cyrus; and when her royal 
husband heard of his wife's kind treat- 
ment while in captivity, he gave himself 
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Sunset of Li 



There are those, who, on neariug the 
sunset of life, say in their hearts: O 
gold ! thou madest me mad and blind ! 
" O cursed gold ! I hate thy sight ! " O 
give me light and life, and life beyond. 
And give me those again who now await 
my coming with flowers at the gate. 



Stand Together* 

The flags of the English-speaking 
people should stand together. In so 
doing they could not only dominate and 
civilize the world, but, in degree, rid it 
of its political fungus. 
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The recognized fraternal attitude ex- 
isting between England and the United 
States in the year 1900, lays the founda- 
tion of the greatest social and political 
victory in the history of the world. 



Thebe is nothing more universal and 
contagious than temporary insanity. 
And, strange to say, it is found only in 
the excited instinct of a gaseous brain ; 
and is seldom or never found in brains 
of crystallized sense. It is equally true 
that the gaseous brain lays the founda- 
tion of every considerable misfortune. 
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XT€fOfc Forces* 

Ikspibed force has ever beea a domi- 
nant power of the true hero. It has led 
the advance guard in all successful ref- 
ormations in the affidrs of men, from 

the earliest historic age to the present 
time. 

In modern times we see this force illus- 
trated in such heroes as Columbus among 
his charts ; Patrick Henry in convention ; 
Webster and Clay in the Senate; Wash- 
ington and Grant in the field; and the 
immortal Lincoln in the White House. 
We also see it in Fulton, Fitch, and 
Stephenson among their plans ; in Morse 
and Edison in the laboratory; and Liv- 
ingston and Stanley in the jungles of the 
Dark Continent. 

The same force has ever led the ad- 
vance guard in all great discoveries, 
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noble deeds and grand achievements, 
whether in morals, science, physics, or 
metaphysics. 

It led the Christian martyrs, warriors 
and heroes to deeds of imperishable 
valor and courage. It was this power 
that took the Israelites oat of bondage, 
and the Euphrates out of its channel. 
It overturned Babylon, and built the 
pyramids. It led the great Alexander 
and Caesar to conquest, and Napoleon 
with his legions to victory and empire. 

It was this force that led Count De Les- 
seps to unite the waters of the Mediter- 
ranean with those of the Red Sea. The 
same inspiration spanned and pontooned 
the ocean, breached the Alps, scaled the 
Himalayas, and laid the iron gauge above 
the clouds and laughed at the storm. 

It has planted imperishable flowers in 
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every land, and its beacon lights on 
every shore; and while the heart and 
soul of inspiration live above the murky 
clouds of doubt and fear, its paths are 
often strewn with thorns. But this pen- 
alty in no degree impairs its force and 
power. On the contrary, the true hero 
at times seems to court opposition for 
the satisfaction of destroying it. 

Heroic man, inspired vnth force divine, 
can see no wave too deep or broad to 
cross, or mountain top too steep or high 
to climb; can see no way too rough to 
run and win; no gulf however deep or 
wide to bridge, or wealth too deeply 
hid in caves to spurn. He storms the 
savage rock, the vaults unfold; walks 
calmly o'er its prostrate broken form ; at 
leisure counts and packs its hoarded gold. 
He charms and chains the lightning's 
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breathy and at his nod it speaks his will 
with tongue of fire around the world 
on every shore. 

To bridge the skies and toy with solar 
worlds, to weigh their sands and mark 
their flights in space, are all within the 
line of distant goals. With polished lens 
and reason poised, he notes the comet's 
time and marks its graceful sweep among 
the stars. He scans and ranks the far-off 
stellar deep through realms that only 
time and law can reach. 



White Half « 



White hair is not unfreqaently a 
beautiful crown of light. Like sunrise 
on the Alps, its beauty is one of nature's 
master works of art. 
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By and By* 

Wb shall meet among the stars many 
loved ones of ours by and by, 

Where the fragrance of flowers falls 
around them in showers from the sky. 

We shall live by and by where the 
many-colored stars make the day; 

There the splendor of their light "will 
forever hide the night ^ from our way. 

We shall rest by and by, where our 
many cherished hopes never die ; 

In splendor of a home, where angels 
love to roam in the sky. 



We shall meet at the goal by and by, 
the dear ones who gave us a tear; 

And the flowers they left in our hands 
will freshen again for us there. 
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American Hefoe& 

The sires of Americans greatest men 
were of those who built and lived in log 
cabins ; who held the fii-st plow, reaped 
the fresh fields and threshed the ripe 
com; those who met and subdued the 
North American savages, felled the great 
primeval forests, and crushed the great 
rocks; those who planned, built, and 
manned the log forts, and held them 
against all comers. Nor were our sires 
alone in their glory. Their dames were 
quite as brave at home in charge of 
minor recruits, as were their heroes in 
the field. In those early days practical 
common sense saw the goal and led the 
way, inspired by a trust in God and their 
own right hands. 
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Love-Ifgfhted Truth* 



All that is noble of mind, deed, or pur- 
pose, is found in the glow of love-lighted 
truth. 



Great Prosperity* 

Great prosperity is an underlying 
principle of eventual self-destruction. 



Time* 

When we consider how much time 
has on its hands, the distance it has 
come, and has yet to go, we feel that a 
criticism on its speed scarcely fair. Yet 
we hear people say, " How fast time flies ; " 
while others say, " How slow it goes." 
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Endeavor Necessary* 

The earth holds man's every physical 
want; and beneficent nature has kindly 
deposited the precious metals and jewels 
where they can be realized only in an 
honest and earnest way. 



Mind Versus Matter* 

Much has been said about the "force 
of mind over matter." But in fact, either 
is practically void without the earnest 
co-operation of the other. 



Years* 

Years seem to mellow and warm the 
heart, to clear the vision, and tamper 
the judgment of the cultured. 
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Characters* 

Those who are known as positive 
characters, are the real makers; while 
negatives are obstructionists. 



Rest* 

Nothing but earnest, mental, and 
physical training will develop the broad- 
est manhood. In this we tire ; and this 
alone makes the greatest of all luxuries 
possible ; namely, rest. 



Conquest* 



Theee is nothing more unconquerable 
in man than the spirit of conquest In 
subjugating the elements to his uses, and 
in the affairs of life, this spirit is com- 
mendable. 

40 



FOB Gentle Folk 



On the Bridge — ^A Remmiscence* 

It was the twenty-fii-st of May, 1856, 
that I took the Canard steamer, Americay 
at Boston, with dispatches for Mr. Marcy, 
then Secretary of State, to Mr. George 
M. Dallas, who was at that time the 
American Minister at the Court of St. 
James. With a fresh breeze from the 
north in our teeth, we reached Halifax 
about eleven o'clock the second night 
out, where we coaled and took the Cana- 
dian mail. 

The morning was clear and cool, and 

with the permission of the first oflScer, I 
remained on the bridge the rest of the 
night and all of the following day. 
Soon after leaving Halifax the wind 
freshened, and at three o'clock in the 
morning, after we passed Cape Race, it 
increased its fury to a gale, and by 
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sunrise, — as the sailors say, — "It blew 
great guns,'' taking us on our forwaixl 
port. 

Daylight revealed the sea white with 
foam, and running very high. 

By this time it required all my cai-e to 
keep in a vertical position on the bridge, 
while our royal ship breasted the great 
seas as a thing of life. It would rise on 
the great waves for a plunge into the gulf 
below, and then seem to nerve itself and 
rise again in time to meet and mount 
each succeeding wave, with a force that 
seemed to challenge and defy the forces 
of all the pagan gods combined. 

To me the greatest of all mobilized 
powei's seemed centered in the America. 
It was one of the grandest of earthly ex- 
hibitions. The concerted harmony of 
the howling winds, the falling spray, the 
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dash and crash of the waves, the hissing 
foam of the sea, was sublime beyond 
description. 

As onr ship at each succeediag shock 
would rise superior to the giant forces 
of the deep, I could not restrain my ad- 
miration, and found myself involuntarily 
cheering the inanimate victor in the fear- 
fnl contest around us. 

The second officer, in order to be 
heard, put his face close to mine, and 
asked : " Where does all the wind come 
from ? " 

I answered that I was curious to know 
where it was going in such haste. 

He said he had never seen it in 
a much greater hurry, and hoped it 
would "get there in time, and take a 
good long rest." 

As daylight broadened with the first 
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faint rays of the sun, I found a new suiv 
prise awaiting me. In the distance we 
saw what at first seemed to me to be a 
fleet of sails dead ahead of us; but a 
broader light revealed a group of many 
icebergs directly in our course. During 
the day and following night, we passed, 
as estimated by our purser, at least five 
hundred. 

Fortunately for us the day and 
night were clear, affording the best 
opportunity to examine and appreciate 
the awful grandeur of these monster 
giants of the polar seas; as they were 
marshalled on the banks in from two 
hundred and fifty to three hundred fath- 
oms of water. Their heads were from 
fifty to three hundred feet out of the 
water, and to all appearance as immov- 
able as the crystal peaks of the Andes. 
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In wonderfiil contrast with their stabU- 
ity were the foaming, shoreless elements 
around us. As the sun rose above the 
horizon with its light falling at different 
angles upon their snowy brows, it im- 
parted the purest white, giving the effect 
of the clearest crystal blended with the 
tints of the opal; which, together with 
their fantastic configurations, and the 
constant panoramic changing of the scen- 
ery caused by our changing positions 
and that of the rising and setting sun, 
blended with the cooler light of the 
rising moon and stars, formed one of 
nature's pictures seldom seen, and never 
forgotten. 

In imagination, we followed these 
monster crystal formations in their slow 
descent and final exit from the spurs 
of " Greenland's icy mountains " to 
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frozen polar seas, and on their stormy 
passage to the banks, and their final 
dissolution in the Gulf Stream. 

I had held my position on the bridge 
for more than thirty houre, until the going 
down of the king of day, and the rising 
of the stars. 

After a good warm supper I retired 
to my stateroom, changed my wet cloth- 
ing for dry, and, " Rocked in the cradle 
of the deep, I laid me down in peace to 
sleep." 



IGuu 



" I CAN " has ever been and ever will 

be the successful text. It overturned 
Babylon ; it laid the Atlantic cable, and 

pierced the Alps. 
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God of A^es« 



God of Ages, by whose might, 
Worlds are made to shade and light, 
To Thy royal golden Keep, 
Guide me safely o'er the deep. 

Law of Ages, in whose hand, 
Stars are made and worlds are planned, 
To Thy spacious flowery Keep, 
Bring me safely o'er the deep. 

Life of Ages, breadth of time, 
Worlds Thy empire, Light divine, 
To Thy central holy Keep, 
Lead me safely o'er the deep. 



Kale of Ages, at whose call, 
Endless worlds around Thee roll, 
To that far-oflF stellar Keep 
Bear me safely o'er the deep. 
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Home* 

There's a Home in the Dome of the Skies, 
Its Temple the light of the stars ; 
TTis a bourne where a life never dies, 
And a glory that time never mars. 

And we see through a vista of Worlds, 
That roll on around the gi'eat Dome ; 
The fountains, the flowers and the pearls. 
Which environ that beautiful Home. 

Its verdure and breezes are sweet 

As petals, when flowers unfold ; 

And its mountains with gems at their 

feet, 
Are brilliant in purple and gold. 

Kinging there are the chimes of the 

spheres, 
In concert with millions of tongues ; 
And there is the Christy and the seers, 
And martyrs, in dazzling crowns. 
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And there are the Heroes of peace ; 
Of mercy, of justice and truth ; 
There too are the children of grace, 
In concord with love-lighted youth. 



Oeatfve Forces* 

As the united poles of the electro- 
magnet evolve illuminated energy, so 
does the union of the poetic with rea- 
soning forces evolve creative energy in 
the human brain. And this creative 
principle or attribute is the feature in 
which man most resembles his Creator, 
as seen in such characters as those of 
Tycho Brahe, Kepler, Copernicus, Colum- 
bus, Gutenburg, Shakespeare, Howard, 
Stephenson, Leverrier, Fulton, Morse, 
Li\'ingston, Clark, Edison, Stowe, and 
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Be UsefuL 



We would rather be useful to the 
world, than to be very rich, and, like 
the rich, dead when buried. 

If fortune will give us a place on mem- 
ory's scroll, we will eschew riches. 

The name of John Howard Payne is 
immortal ; while that of a Rothschild 
will only live with his gold. 



The Stsmmh* 



The nearer the summit of years, the 
broader the light of the souL 



Different Minds. 

CoLTON says : " Our minds are as dif- 
ferent as our faces." Query : Does not 
the mind, or, the absence of mind, have 
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much to do in shaping the face ? Surely 
it has all to do in giving it expression ; 
why not shape? If so, an improved 
mind embellishes the face. 



The Winds. 



God gives life and energy to the 
winds, that we may live. So, were the 
winds allowed to sleep for a time, life 
would die, and death would live and 
reign forever ; or until such times as this 
law of nature was restored to its former 
life and force. 

We should remember that the gale, 
the tempest, and the zephyr, are factors 
and co-workers in the problem of life. 
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Kind Words. 



If, in the affairs of social life, none but 
kind words fitly spoken, were the rule ; 
in three generations the civilized world 
would be regenerated. And it is equally 
true that ungracious words lay the foun- 
dation of nearly every wrong. 

When we consider that the nobility 
of gentleness is confessed by all, we can 
but wonder that its force and manner 
are not more generally invoked in every 
department of ci\al life. 



Study* 

Study is the one irresistible human 
force. It shapes the industrial, financial, 
and commercial world, and it opens the 
windows of observation to other worlds 
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than ours. To it the gates are always 
open and free to all comers. The tracts 
are clear, and its devotees should be 
legion. 



Our Home* 



Home should be to men on earth, 
what heaven is to God and the angels. 
Were men true to God and the Deity 
within them, home would be heaven, 
and earth a paradise. 

Nature, whether savage or civilized, 
never goes very far fi'om home. We 
find it among the Rockies, and civilized 
in New England, but always at home. 
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The Shelteringf Hand* 



Next to rain is the sheltering shade of 
"a great rock in a weary land;" and 
next to life, when all seems lost^ is the 
friendly shade of a sheltering hand. 



Hothouse Arfstocrat& 

How interesting to view the real hot- 
house, made-to-order-on-short-notice aris- 
tocrat, whose manner impresses you with 
his seK-supposed greatness, and also of 
his being an irresistible thing of beauty — 
which thing in fact, does furnish a pic- 
turesque background to sterling worth 
and sense. 



Ikobdinate conceit dwarfs the judg- 
ment. 
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As the dying day opens its eyes to 
the distant lights of stellar worlds, so 
does the immortal spirit on leaving the 
dying clay, turn to the lighted temples 
around the throne of the Most High. 



The New Day* 



A NEW day is bom where an old one 
dies. Thus a new life is bom to us in 
the skies. 



Above Envy* 

Give us a broader knowledge of God's 
universe, and a home among the stai*s 
where there is so much to see and know, 
and we will envy no man his gold nor 
span of human power. 
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Sensibilhy* 

The lower animals : the horse, ox, and 
ass, are not the sufferers that we are 
inclined to think they are. Suffering is 
chiefly the offspring of reason. A cut 
of the lash may sting the brute for a 
moment, while a similar cut on the back 
of reason would smart for a lifetime. 



The Germ of Immortality* 

There is born of humanity, a germ, 
susceptible of being fanned into immor- 
tal life, in obedience to a higher law of 
our nature : or, this vital spark may be 
extinguished on the altar of sin and 
mammon. 




58 



FOR Gentle Folk 



Gold. 

It is said there is nothing that men 
will not do for gold. It is equally true, 
that no man can afford to be dishonest 
for it. Somewhere in life this fact is 
fully realized by all men. 

Croesus is said to have given misrule 
for his hoarded gold, for which he suf- 
fered the most terrible death; and any 
man elevated upon a pedestal of gold 
has an insecure footing. 



The Human Mind* 



The penetrating forces of the human 
mind will not be reached until all the 
elements are subonlinated to its almost 
limitless desires. 
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Manner* 



People reason as they walk. If grace- 
ful in walk, they are easy in thought; 
if awkward in walk, they shamble in 
thought. 

John Howard Payne* 

It was John Howard Payne who in 
poverty gave us all a " Sweet Home." 



Happiness* 



Satisfaction may be found in many 
cruel and bruitish ways; while happi- 
ness is only reached in making others 
happy. 
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Justice* 



Justice, broadly defined, is a prompt 
recognition of merited action, expedi- 
ency not considered. 



Study* 

Study is the human and divine light 
of reason. 



Memoiy* 



Memory is a magnetic force, centered 
in the brain, extending to, and fai* be- 
yond the physical limits of the system. 



Hard to Please* 



People who are hai'd to please, are, 
from start to finish, martyrs to their own 
senseless natures. 
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Where God is Seen* 

Wno the mountain path can lightly braid 
Mid breach, and stream, and silent 
bower, 

And read the face of rock and blade. 
And not see God in cliff and flower ? 

Who can feel th' ocean's throbbing breast, 
Where sleep the winds,or tempests rave, 

Where borne along from gulf to crest. 
And not see God in every wave ? 

Who the early dawn can calmly sight 
Where ocean hides the heart of day. 

And watch the nsing flood of light, 
And not see God in every i^ay ? 

Who the starry vault can calmly sight, 
Where clear and deep night's shadows 
are. 

And meditate their birth and flight, 
And not see God in every star ? 
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Who those far-off suns can calmly sight, 
Where many million worlds are born, 

And, peering through the realms of light, 
Cannot see God — beyond their bourn ? 



A Piece of the Suxu 

TiTE aerolite, or meteorite, is a very 
interesting study; specimens of which 
are to be met \vith in all great museums 
of the world. A very fine sample of 
this kind may be seen at the National 
Museum, in Washington, D. C. 

Of these foreigners we have a pet 
theoiy, as to their origin, and the way 
they came here. If the theory be 
at fault, it will be found to possess the 
merit of brevity and originality. In this 
connection we frankly confess to at least 
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one very great demerit: that of being 
a non-professional. In this, however, 
we have the advantage of freedom of 
thought and expression. 

First: All astronomical observers are 
quite familiar with the constant solar 
eruptions, which under favorcMe circum- 
stances, may be seen on every visible 
part of the solar surface ; and these erup- 
tions are seen to throw off solar matter 
to a distance varying from a few thou- 
sand to that of three hundred thousand 
miles, which matter again falls into the 
sun, thus causing a perpetual rain of 
solar debris on its surface. And it is 
reasonable to conclude that nothing but 
solid matter could be thrown to such an 
enormous distance. In this we not only 
see displayed the wonderful energy of 
the solar explosive forces, but we also 
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see illastrated the attractive forces of the 
king of day. 

We have accepted authority for say- 
ing that some of the comets approach 
the Sun much nearer than two or three 
hundred thousand miles. Among these 
I would instance the comet of 1680 ; and 
it is fair to conclude that comets have 
occasionally made these near approaches 
to the Sun, for millions of ages. In so 
doing, they have to pass through a storm 
of solar hail ; and some of this hail 
would most likely lodge in the beard of 
these celestial giants; and, as they re- 
ceded from the solar contact, portions of 
the solar debris may have become de- 
tached from their attenuated anchorage, 
and left floating, or lost in space. Such 
of it as may have been left in, or near 
the path of the earth in its circuit around 
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the Suu, would naturally be picked up 
by the earth or gravitate to it. And 
when discovered we have the meteorite, 
which has come to us from the Sun 
in harmony with nature's laws as we 
translate them. 

The foregoing deduction is still more 
plausible, when we carefully examine 
the solar surface in connection with the 
physical appearance of the comets and 
their eccentric orbits. 

Germane to the question are fur- 
ther evidences in support of the theory 
presented, namely, if the comets, like 
the Sun and planets, were subject to 
the laws of attraction and gravita- 
tion, such of them as came within the 
solar limit would most surely be dra^vn 
into the Sun's consuming flames. To 
the contrary, they seem charged^ with 
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defensive or repelling forces, which not 
only prevent their plunging into the 
Sun, but would have the effect to expel 
such foreign matter as may have lodged 
with them in this stormy passage of the 
great solar orb. This theory accepted, 
would give the earth and other planets 
an indefinable amount of solar debris. 



Tears. 

While the light of this world is less 
brilliant, the stars are brighter when 
seen through a tear. 



Silent Forces* 



Nature's most potential forces ai-e 
silent; and the same is true of man's 
intellectual powers. 

G7 



Lighted Lobe 



Unsodafaflity. 



The human heart that rejects the sun- 
shine of social life, becomes a kind of 
warehouse for the storage and forward- 
ing of Cape Sable winds. 



Odorless Flowers* 

Of the four thousand known varieties 
of flowers, ninety-nine per cent are odor- 
less, and a few poisonous varieties are 
offensive in odor. Not a few of the 
non-scented and offensive flowei*s are like 
graceless people : tolerated for their hohs. 



• _*». 



Greatness Not 

As God's laws are not confined to 
special elements, neither are great minds 
confined to special subjects. 
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Dare to be Just* 

They who dare be just, are immortal 
heroes ; and they who dare not be just, 
are mortal cowards. The savage not 
considered, it would seem an easy thing 
to be a hero. 



The World's Heroes. 

Among the world^s imperishable he- 
roes of modern times, we find the names 
of Watt, Stephenson, Fulton, Morse, and 
Edison, whose inventions have more than 
quadrupled the wealth of the world. 
The genius of Watt and Stephenson has 
opened a royal way to every earthly 
goal; and that of Fulton has cleft the 
waters of the globe ; while the genius of 
Morse and Edison holds a whispered 
audience with the people of every clime. 
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These heroes seem to have lived for the 
world and immortality, while the rich 
live to die — with their riches. 



Opinions* 



The man who builds wholly upon pop- 
ular opinion will, iu time, be likely to 
add the name of Thomas Carlyle to his 
list of wise men. 



To Do. 

It would seem that the first great 
question of to-day, is "to do." It would 
be well to remember that the most suc- 
cessful men of histoiy have had a small 
beginning ; and the rule will applj' to all 
great achievements in the arts, sciences, 
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literature, invention, and all commercial 
and other industrial careers of fame. 

It is said that Raphael's first pictures 
were of charcoal on a stone waU. 

In this connection, it may be well to 
remember that previous failures have 
laid the foundations for nearly all the 
world's greatest achievements. 

" Do." And in doing, if you do well, 
you may do enough for the world, to be 
remembered by it. 



Manner* 



A CULTUEED, gentle manner is not only 
a jewel, but a priceless gem wherever 
found. It has the beauty of a star, the 
charm of the lute, and the grandeur of 
truth ; it has the confidence of the wise, 
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is a crown to nobility, and admired of 
the gods. 

Dross is abundant ; gold, rare ; but one 
grain of the latter is worth pounds of 
the former. Commercially and socially 
regarded, culture has an intrinsic worth 
or value far greater than gold; while 
swagger, at its best, is a base infliction. 



Powcn 



The sudden acquisition of power, be 
it fiuancial or political, by those not " to 
the manor born," inspires an inordinate 
passion to use their strength in a degree 
regardless of consequences ; the refluence 
of which as often wrecks as it strengthens 
the citadel of their most cherished plans. 
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Bridging the Skies. 

Unlike the investigation of some of 
the sciences, the study of the heavens 
never becomes monotonous or uninter- 
esting. On the contrary, every feature 
of astrouomy excites our admiration and 
interest, and every discovery associated 
with the stars is an endless wonder. 

A study of their enormous magnitude, 
their number and distance from us and 
each other, their depth, color and beauty, 
their ceaseless and rapid flight through 
endless time and boundless space, at first 
intoxicates, and then inspires our con- 
ception of the power and purpose that 
gave the stars theii' birth and life, their 
lightning speed on wings of fire, making 
night with its dome of brilliant worlds 
and burning orbs, nature's grandest sight, 
and the consummation of all that is 
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sublime within the range of mortal vision. 
The depth, breadth, and extent of the 
view as seen with unassisted eyes, com- 
pared to that revealed by the aid of the 
telescope, in contrast would be as a hand- 
ful of water to the contents of a thou- 
sand oceans. 

It is estimated that as many as a 
thousand million stais can be seen with 
the aid of the best glass ; and could we 
quadruple the penetrating power of our 
telescopes, we would quadruple the 
number of visible stars, some of which 
are supposed to be thousands of times 
larger than our Sun. 

When we reflect that each and every 
star, like our Sun, has its individual sys- 
tem or empire of glittering worlds, we 
may, in a degree, appreciate their extent, 
grandeur, and beauty. Of their distance 
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from us nothing is definitely known be- 
yond the fact that the nearest is beyond 
a certain limit, but how far beyond is to 
man unknown. And the limit referred 
to is as much farther from us than the 
Sun, as the earth is broader than a grain 
of sand. And the distance between any 
two stars is likely to be quite as great as 
the distance between them and us. And 
God has put us just far enough from 
these shining worlds to make the vista 
perfect. 

What are known as star depths con- 
sist of innumerable clusters, groups, and 
galaxies presenting nearly every config- 
uratioa The cluster, of which our Sun 
is a member, is supposed to contain from 
twenty to thirty million Suns, and that 
of Andromeda a much greater number. 
It is said that Lord Rosse's great telescope 
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has revealed star clusters so remote 
as to ^^ take their light, at two handred 
thousand miles a second," thirty million 
years to reach the earth. 

We are especially impressed with the 
incomprehensible rapidity of revolution 
and flight of the solar and stellar 
spheres; for we see in the stars, suns 
like our own with their systems of sub- 
ordinate worlds, spinning as a top in 
limitless space, and moving with onmip- 
otent speed and power around these dis- 
tant central orbs. And they too, with 
their escorts of shining worlds, revolve 
around the center of the cluster or group 
to which they belong, and these starry 
empires may be supposed to move in 
grand procession around the center of an 
infinite universe. 

Motion, like time and space, can only 
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be considered and measured by the use 
of a unit. In this brief thought we will 
make the unit of motion one mile a min- 
ute, and with this factor or value, we 
will the better understand and appre- 
ciate the maximum of motion as shown 
in astronomical observation. 

Scanning the mileposts by the rail, 
watch in hand, with heated brow and 
bated breath we exclaim, "A mile a 
minute! Fearful!" The telescope re- 
veals the spinning or rotary motion of 
Jupiter to be four hundred and fifty 
times that of our unit, and its journey 
aroand the Sun is made at much higher 
speed. In making the circuit of the Sun, 
the motion of the earth in space is more 
than a thousand times that of our unit. 
And the planet Mercury's motion in 
space is sixteen hundred times greater 
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than the fearful dash of the tram. And 
the perihelion motion of some of the 
great comets is estimated at one hundred 
and eighty thousand miles a minute. 

It is almost certain that discoveries 
will yet be made in some of the far-off 
worlds, which will result in benefiting 
the physical condition of man ; and this 
conclusion is more in harmony with our 
reason to-day, than would have been an 
indorsement forty yeare ago of the prac- 
tical use of the telegraph, or a similar 
confidence expressed in the possibilities 
of the telephone a decade since. 

The Divinity in man, which enables 
him to go from an intelligent consider- 
ation of the anatomy of his hand, to a 
logical hypothesis of the physical con- 
stitution of yonder star in one and the 
same breath, will, in time, enable him to 
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investigate others of the solar worlds by 
BRIDGING THE SKIES with vastly 
„ore powerful «^.u^ than .oy J 
thonght of. 

There wiU never be a time in the 
future of our race, when man will cease 
to advance in physical and intellectual 
conquest Other routes and wider logic 
will bridge the broadest intervening 
space in the way of his onward and 
never-ending destiny; reaching farther 
and farther into the depths of immensity, 
vastly beyond present visible confines ; 
for next to the universe in extent, are 
the breadth and forces of the human 
mind. 1882. 



Discretion* 

The absence, of proper discretion is the 
presence of discomfort to all concerned. 
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Pagfan TheoIogT'* 

The old Greek pagan philosophers 
taught that Zeus was the author and 
creator of all things; that Zeus was 
eternal, and that he was a part of, and 
the soul of, man; hence the soul was 
immortal, and Zeus was the principle 
that should first and chiefly concern 
men. 

Not very bad theology, we would say ; 
we would hardly ostracize a man for 
reasoning thus, even if we thought 
otherwise. And yet, we are neither* 
remarkably charitable, nor remarkably 
good. 

Two pagan friends, resolved of occult 

things to know. 
For this, through distant, strange, and 

hostile lands would go. 
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While on their way, by robbers one was 
foully slain ; 

The other whole and happy, reached the 
sacred fane. 

The Seer firowned: "Thou sawest thy 
friend defenseless die ; 

Foul with thy sin, thou wretch, from 
Zeus' temple fly." 

We may, perhaps, justly criticise some 
features of pagan religion as very faulty, 
and we may take exceptions to more or 
less of all religions, as exemplified by 
men of the present generation. It would 
appear, however, that the conscientious 
pagan lived quite as near to hU deity, 
as does the average Christian of our 
day ; as we have yet to learn of the first 
man having been thrust out of God's 
temple for neglecting to defend his 
friend when set upon by robbers. 
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O Theos, we do most earnestly pray 
Thee, to have mercy on Thy creature, 
man. Do not, we beseech Thee, at once 
thnist him from Thy temples for avarice 
and other kindred sins, lest many gilded 
fanes become worshipless, and Thy 
sacred name to man unknown. Now, 
we pray Thee, give to men a vision that 
wiU divert them from their wicked ways, 
and to a study of themselves, and their 
relations and obligations to Thee. 



Morse Without a National Grave* 



A FEW years after the acknowledged 
success of the telegraph, the author 
chanced to meet Professor Morse, with 
whom he was well acquainted, at the 
" National " in Washington ; and a leisure 
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hour was spent in reminiscences relating 
to his wonderful invention. 

Then, as now, we could but reflect 
that his life-struggle had left him little 
more than its memory, notwithstanding 
his genius has doubled the wealth of the 
world. 

Such was then, and is to-day, a peo- 
ple's gratitude to their greatest bene- 
factors. 

Well, his "Arch" spans every land 
and every sea. Its depth is the depth 
of the ocean, and its breadth is the 
breadth of the world. 



Nature Varied* 



The mountains are anchored on the 
eternal rocks; the floods on the sands; 
and the winds are forever on the wing. 
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Notoriety* 

Notoriety is, in a great degree, the 
mainspring of aU human ambition. To 
attract a brief mention is, of all human 
weaknesses, the most universal. To be 
spoken of to-day and forgotten to-morrow 
is something for which man will under- 
take to do anything, and suffer every- 
thing — death not excepted — as illus- 
trated by Mungo Park, Sir John Frank- 
lin, Lord Douglass, Balloon Anderson, 
Whirlpool Jack, and Old Mammon. 



Lost Years. 

One of the most natural characteris- 
tics of waning life is a desire to bridge 
and scan lost years ; to review the light 
and shade where life began. There the 
skies were bright and fields were green — 
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half forgetting that the old vandal, Time, 
had lingered there, and left to ns but 
strangers, sadness, and regrets. Well> 
we will turn to the present, it is with us ; 
and we will say : Good-bye, lost years, 
roll on. 



Disappointincnt* 

We have lived to realize that that 
which was at first a great disappoint- 
ment and seeming misfortune, was, in 
reality, a foundation divinely laid, of 
the greatest blessing. Even the robbery 
of a birthright may in effect add largely 
to our earthly possessions. 

It was his being robbed, that made a 
famous man of Myles Standish. And as 
much may be said of the truly great 
men of the world. Wrongs do and 
should spurn men on to deeds of valor. 
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The Border lAne. 



Nature, for a purpose unknown to us, 
seems to have obscured, in degree, the 
border line which divides the more deli- 
cate shades of wrong from those of the 
right, with a zone or shadow of self, 
through which, at times we see the di- 
vine light, as we sometimes see the sun 
and stars through the rifts of a winter 
sky; thus reminding us of the light of 
God's purpose, which will, in the here- 
after, " bathe all in light around." And 
all along is the border line of God's 
eternal truths. 



Oratory* 



The most effective oratory, is a gentle 
and earnest manner of expressing perti- 
nent truths. 
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Evil Unchangfed* 

The wicked of to-day, are just as de- 
termined in their ways to bring the good 
down to their level, as were Sauballat 
and Tobiah in the days of Nehemiah, 
who wisely refused to parley with the 
ungodly. 



WriH every vaulted shade's return, 
Its frozen lights will charm and burn. 



Satisfaction* 



Hu3iAK satisfaction, in this world, is 
little more than the breadth of a breath, 
and the length of a dream. 
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GocL 

God is: and Time lives to shape and 
move the universe. God is purpose be- 
hind His own imperial law. 



Would you see more of the Deity? 
Open your eyes on a clear night. If 
your sight were strong enough, you 
could see God and purpose written on 
every subordinate world. Would you 
hear Him? Listen to your conscience. 
Would you be happier ? Be true to your 
manhood and the Deity within you. 



No one can carefully study nature's 
fitness, without the greatest admiration 
of the Deity. 

God's hand, on the dial of time, points to 
the final consummation of all His plans. 
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When God shall roll the cloods of wrong 
away, 

Then love will ever live, and death 

decay. 

If you would realize with all your 
senses, a wonderful instance of Divine 
providence, you have only to open your 
soul to the Deity within you, and then 
read the biblical story of Joseph. In so 
doing, you will at least obtain all of the 
evidence required by a well-balanced 
mind in establishing the fact involved. 
"This is Thy work. Almighty God, 
whose power beyond the stretch of hu- 
man thought, revolves the orbs of em- 
pire, bids them sink deep in the night 
of Thy displeasure, and rise majestic 
o'er a wondering world." 
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Defeat* 

Defeat in a laudable undertaking, 
should be made the stepping-stone or 
foundation of future success. 



Equfpoise* 



A DOMiNAirr equipoise in the human 
brain is a condition seldom found in 
earnest life beyond that of middle age. 
Thi8 is the penalty paid for an excess of 
concentrated thought. This fact is well 
worth the student's consideration. 



Manners. 

OuE best manner is our own individu- 
ality, in comely dress. Best manners 
are cultured manners. 
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Inventk»i« 



Useful invention is human liberty, in 
degree ; and should be so considered. 



Blcssinifs* 



To fully realize a blessing, we have 
first to be deprived of it. In other 
words, the sweets of this life to be ap- 
preciated, must be seen through a tear. 



Efith^friasiTit 



The mental force or factor, broadly 
known as enthusiasm, is, in reality, the 
conscious force aglow, a normal condition 
of the senses. 

The abolition of this light would ex- 
tinguish the hero ; and with his extinction 
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would perish our civilization, with the 
arts and sciences. A drop into barbarism 
would be the sequence. 

But, is not this glow referred to, at 
times intoxicating ? Yes, in degree ; and 
so is every success and pleasure of life 
more or less intoxicating. Without this 
intoxicant, however, life would be a 
grope in the fog, and a failure. 

Yet men will continue to condemn 
that which they do not understand, or, in 
other parlance, they will brand as stupid 
in others that of which they themselves 
are profoundly ignorant. 



Man in Brief* 



Man, briefly defined, is a two-legged 
bundle of wants. 
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AdvefSfty* 



Advebsity, says Horace, awakens la- 
tent talent which sleeps in prosperity. 
Thus it would appear, that adversity not 
infrequently brings to us a better prac- 
tical knowledge of ourselves, and of the 
Deity within us. If wiser, we are surely 
stronger. 

From the French : '' Good fortune and 
bad, are equally necessary to man, to fit 
him to meet the contingencies of life." 

It is certain that some men require 
much more prompting in the affairs of 
life, than do others. Thus, misfortune 
may call a halt in time to " wake and 



save." 



If so, misfortune is not bad fortune. 
On the contrary, we have much to be 
thankful for, that we would have had 
otherwise. 
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Gcnitss* 

All agree that God made genius. 
Lavator says, " The proportion of genius 
to the vulgar is one to a million." 

Cicero calls genius a deity. Seneca 
says he is tinctured with madness. Hor- 
ace calls him great. Swift says the 
vulgar million would slay him. Then 
comes the question, Why should the 
vulgar desire to " cast him into a pit " ? 

This same genius has ever fed, clothed, 
and warmed the million. He has taken 
them from the caves, and given them 
homes and temples with domes of bur- 
nished gold. He has given them a re- 
ligion, the Sabbath, and civilization. We 
would suggest that he be pardoned. 
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Philosophy. 



Seneca says : " Philosophy is the art 
and law of life.'' He also says: "Philoso- 
phy does not regard pedigree ; she did not 
receive Plato as noble, but made him so." 

Epictetus says : " The philosopher ap- 
prehends no good or evil can happen to 
him but from himself alone." 

Shaftesbury says : " It is but to carry 
good breeding a step higher, to learn 
what is just in society, and beautiful in 
the nature and order of the world." 

Selden says: "Philosophy is nothing 
but discretion." 

Thompson says : " It holds a heavenly 
light to guide, to teach and bless mankind." 

We would say: Philosophy, broadly 
regarded, is the active, harmonious, and 
proper use of the best mental forces com- 
bined in the solution of law and life. 
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A Reminiscence* 

At the opening of Morse's telegraph 
line between Washington and Baltimore 
May 27, 1844, there were present Pro- 
fessor Morse, Amos Kendal, F. O. J. 
Smith, of Maine, and Henry L. Ells- 
worth, of Indiana, besides a dozen other 
gentlemen — one of whom was a veiy 
young man — and several ladies. The 
gentlemen were principally professora of 
some of the sciences. Among them was 
Dr. Charles G. Page, a then noted elec- 
trician and chemist ; also Professor M. F. 
Maur)^, of the Naval Observ^atoiy, Pro- 
fessor Joseph Henry, and many others. 

After Professor Moi-se had sent all of 
our names over the wires to the Balti- 
more office, and they had been returned 
without erroi', there was a kind of can- 
vass as to the merits of the invention. 
Interested parties, of course, thought 
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well of it ; but the most of those present 
gave judgment against its practical use 
or value, saying that it was a very pretty, 
scientific experiment, but of no practical 
use to the commercial world. 

The young man above referred to,* as 
a matter of politeness, was asked his 
opinion of the invention. His answer 
was, that it was an experiment, and that 
no one could tell what it would lead to in 
time. He added : " The time may come, 
when with it a man may sit in his office 
here, and whisper to a man on the Nile." 
" Hear, hear ! " said some one. " Take 
this young man to the mad-house." Well, 
men all over the world have for many 
years been whispering with men on the 
Nile, and the young man has not been 
in the mad-house yet. 

*The author. 
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Dreamland — a Reminiscenct* 

Non spiritus. 

In giving the public a real experience, 

I trust it will in no degree be associated 
with modern spiritualism. 



It was Christmas Eve. I had spent 
the gloomy day and evening alone in 
my spacious parlors — rooms once occu- 
pied by Mr. Webster when Secretary of 
State. I was very lonely, and for di- 
version had been reviewing " Beyond,'' a 
sentence I had written years before. I 
had laid the paper down, leaned back in 
my easy chair, and as usual, before re- 
tiring, sang " Rock of Ages," and " Sweet 
By and By." Notwithstanding the grate 
was aglow and the gas lighted in four 
burners, the light in my room seemed 
greatly intensified. At the same time, 
from behind my chair two soft, white 
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hands seemed to rest on my brow and 
over my eyes, and a gentle, clear, sweet 
voice said, " Would you like to see the 
' Beyond,' ' The Sweet By and By ' ? " I 
bowed gently in reply, with tl^e feeling 
that this was the end of life. Then 
came a sensation of moving through 
space with the rapidity of thought. 

The hands were gently withdrawn 
from my eyes, and I saw brighter star- 
light than I had ever seen before. I saw 
what seemed to be a great light in the 
distance beyond the stars. The hands 
were again over my eyes for a moment, 
and when they were again removed, I 
was standing on a high cliff overlooking 
a boimdless, flowery universe. Valleys, 
grottoes, mountains, cascades, fountains, 
plains, seas, lakes, rivers, islands, golden 
villas, cities, and millions of people of 
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all ages in the richest and purest cos- 
tumes were before me. I saw the people 
everywhere ; on the waters, in the light 
and in the shade, on green and ruby 
lawns, on the mountains, in the valleys, 
in the balmy groves, and on the banks 
of sweetest flowers ; and all seemed 
young, with joy replete. Even the birds 
sang with greater glee and sweeter song. 
In plumage and beauty, they were the 
bird8 of Paradise in very deed. There 
were glittering chariots on streets of 
marble, moved by an unseen power. 

"This," said a sweet voice, "is the 
Beyond, the goal and home, the throne 
of life and light and law, the God of all. 
The people before you are children, and 
those whose souls did not perish in their 
first existence; they who subordinated 
self-love in a great degree to the good of 
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others. They were upright, just, and 
charitable, while the souls of the unjust 
and the wicked perish in devious sedi- 
tious sins long before their bodies do. 

" Few live, many perish forever, and 
they who come here never return to 
their friends from whence they came, nor 
do they desire to. You have loved ones 
here, and when you return to this your 
future abode, they will meet you and 
greet you as they once did. 

"Here," continued the sweet voice, 
" there is no strife, no discord, no envy, 
no pain, no death.'' 

The beautiful light seemed to give 
almost unlimited power to my vision, 
and the air seemed laden with perfume 
from endless groves of fruit and flowers. 
The people seemed in families or groups, 
and their gentle voices were as singing 
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purls. The women were in white flow- 
ing robes which appeared covered with 
diamonds, with jeweled wreaths upon 
their heads of luxuriant hair, with golden 
sandals on dainty feet. The men wore 
costumes similar to those of Roman sol- 
diers of rank in the time of Augustus, 
with short loose cloaks that looked like 
burnished gold frosted with diamonds, 
and on their brows were crowns of lau- 
rel ; and life seemed full to overflowing. 
The waters were as crystal, and the 
rocks as precious stones. Among the 
groves were golden temples with flowers 
overgrown. On the river's rippling 
shores were silver boats with glittering 
oars, and on the broader water's breast, 
were silver sails with gilded crests, and 
music floated o'er the stream, as pure and 
sweet as love's first dream. 
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Gentle hands were again on my brow, 
and when again removed, the hands on 
the dial pointed to twelve o'clock. I 
had been in dreamland — ^you will say — 
more than two hoars. 

The scene was nevertheless real. 

Christmas Eve, 1890. 



Higher Thoughts* 

Higher thoughts, like higher moun- 
tains, have a corresponding breadth of 
base. 



Life* 

Life, in the abstract and the concrete, 
is nature's physical architect ; and, while 
in possession, the master is ever at work 
in building up, or taking down the tern- 
pies of God's design. 
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Cato says : " He approaches nearest to 
the gods, who knows how to be silent, 
even though he be in the right" 

We think that after hearing what 
Paul had to say for God, that Agrippa 
would not have agreed with the great 
Roman general. 



No Neutral Ground* 

Human action, in this world, is limited 
to doing right, or doing wrong. Even 
doing nothing may be doing right, or it 
may be doing wrong. 

In the affairs of this life, there is no 
escaping responsibility on neutral ground. 
Nowhere is the spirit of indifference an 
exalted one. 
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Failure* 



Beneath every manly failure, there lies 
buried, a stepping-stone, to a future suc- 
cess, which only needs heroic courage to 
unearth. 

The greatest human ax^hievements 
have had their foundations in seeming 
misfortune. 



Equality. 

Mental equality among men is non- 
existent. The strong will ever dominate 
the weak. Such is normal ; and if nor- 
mal, is right. 

While the weak may be competent to 
set fires, it will ever require the strong 
to control, or extinguish them. 

Such has been, and ever will be, the 
history of our race, wild theories to the 
contraiy notwithstanding. 
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The Fiords* 



Of all the wonderful geological for- 
mations known, the Fiords of Norway are 
the most imaccountable and interesting 
to the student. Of their natural causes 
we believe no plausible theory has ever 
been advanced. It was Robert Hall who 
said, the three great events of his life 
were the sight of the Pyramids, Niagara 
Falls, and Napoleon Bonaparte. Had 
he seen the Fioixis of Norway, he would 
have regarded them as the fourth great 
wonder. 



Mctu 



Men, like the waters, are chiefly known 
and valued for their depth, breadth, and 
purity. 
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Success in life is not so much the 
goods we acquire, as it is the good we 
bequeath to others. 

Either Stephenson, Fitch, or Morse 
was far more saccessful than the Roths- 
childs. 



The Eartb« 



If the earth had been a ball of fire, 
as some have supposed, the mass would 
have been plastic, and its rotary motion 
would at once have given the plastic 
mass the form of a buzz saw. 



Time* 

Ages are fractional parts of time, eter- 
nity its birth, and oblivion its grave. 
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Nature. 

While all that " God hath wrought " is 
wonderful, in fact, to our crude senses, 
all is not equally beautiful until studied ; 
as nature is never wholly seen without 
study, and much less understood and ap- 
preciated. It is safe to say that the 
beauties of the snowflake, so common in 
all northern latitudes, are not seen by 
one in a thousand ; and this rule is good 
with nearly all mineral and vegetable 
formation, to say nothing of animal life. 
They who have a taste for nature's works 
of art, will find much to admire in every 
blade, leaf, and flower ; and a study of 
these things will add to the pleasures of 
life. 
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ThcOak. 



The giant oak that drops an acorn at 
its base, and then for years stands senti- 
nel with shade and shelter for its scion, 
in time, surrenders both life and footing 
that its offspring may in turn bathe and 
cool its brow in cloud and skies: and 
such is law. And like the oak: the 
giant mind of nature's mold is guard 
and shelter of its scion, who at best will 
bathe its brow in lesser skies : and this 
is law. Otherwise, a few generations of 
such minds as Napoleon and Bismarck, 
would dominate the world; and such 
would not be best. 



Science* 



Science is a correct translation of 
nature's laws. 
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Pride* 

The hero's pride is the mainspring in 
the race of life. His soul craves praise 
at the starty all along the line, and at the 
goal. A worthy wife may justly claim 
his undivided love and daily praise ; and 
this is right. 

Of pride, Greville hits the nail squai'ely 
on the head when he says : " Pride, like 
ambition, is sometimes virtuous and 
sometimes vicious according to the char- 
acter in which it is found, and the ob- 
ject to which it is directed." The first 
object of virtuous pride is rectitude, and 
justice. 

Lavatar says : " He who gives himself 
airs of importance, exhibits the creden- 
tials of impotence, lacking common 



sense. 



w 
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Mother^s Garden* 

The memory of Mother's garden of old 
fashioned flowers, such as the marigold, 
lady-slippers, bachelor-bnttous, poppies, 
pinks, sweet-williams, portulacas,moming. 
glories, hollyhocks, the large, sweet, 
double rose, and the lilacs, will ever 
i*emain an admiration and a pleasure to 
such of us as have a soul, and a memory 
of those early golden days of yore ; es- 
pecially when we reflect that the love of 
flowera points direct to the soul, and 
culture, of her who gave us birth. 



Opinion* 

Popular opinion is usually about as 
logical as a North Dakota blizzard, and 
as clear-sighted as a fog-horn. 

Ill 
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Eyekino that falls on the breast of the 

waves, 
Hailing the winds and opening the caves ; 
Calling the storm from exile to see 
The gloom of the night and the foam of 

the sea. 

Evening that palls the temples of frost ; 
For a time their presence to vision is lost, 
With a silent good night they're wont to 

bestow 
On a world in the deepest of shadows 

below. 

Evening that says to our forces, retire 
From the strife of a day to friends you 

desire ; 
To rest in the hearts of those whom you 

love 
In life, as you hope to, in heaven above. 
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Evening that comes with the waning of 

light, 
To watch on the tower the clouding of 

sight ; 
Here master and slave at last are at sleep 
At the close of the day 'neath the roof 

of the keep. 

Evening that calls to the fowls of the air, 
The beasts of the field and forest to lair ; 
The Jew and the Gentile, the monk and 

the friar, 
The crescent and cross, and hermit to 

prayer. 



Evening that slakes the cedar and pine. 
Cooling the fountains and freshening the 

vine, 
Lighting the stars, and hiding the sun 
In thousands of shadows blended in one. 
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Evening that comes with the queen of 

the night, 
Mellowed with zephyrs, the cool silver 

light, 

Charming the streams, the lake, and the 

sail. 
The hamlet, the meadow, wildwood, and 

dale. 

Evening that charms with its glittering 

dome. 
Of far-distant brilliants that beckon us 

home; 
While Jupiter, Saturn, Venus, and Mai-s 
Are lighting our way to Elysian stars. 



Restlessness* 



Are you restless? If so, close your 
eyes to all around you and look into the 
" Sweet by and by." 
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Sf s:ht» Sounds and Touclu 

Sight is Nature's translator of physical 
fonn. 

Sound is nature's trumpet saying, " I 
come." 

The sense of touch, is Nature's hand 
saying, "lam here." 



Remembered* 



Would you in memory live in the 
land of your fathers ? Be wise and good : 
for such only are immortal. 

Would you soon be forgotten ? Bb 
CRAFTY, and you will be remembered 
only so long as you live. What traveller, 
at home or abroad, seeks the grave of a 
crafty man ? No one knows nor cares. 
Who will ask in vain for the grave of 
poor John Howard Payne? 
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tSotoing Side* 

Morning that dazzles the crests of the 

deep, 
Rebuking the clouds for pausing to weep ; 
Driving the tempest away to the lee, 
Expelling the gloom and calming the sea. 

Morning that kindles the mountains 

aglow. 
Wrapped in their mantles of vapor and 

snow; 
Saluting their comrades, in silence they 

greet 
The valleys and streams and glens at 

their feet. 



A flame in the East, a glow in the skies. 
Announcing Aurora's glorious rise ; 
Tinting the landscape in purple and gold, 

In emerald and azure, that never was told. 
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Morning that silvers the oak and the yew, 
Pledging the fountain and drinking the 

dew; 
Hiding the stars and waking the thrush ; 
Kissing the flowers and making them 

blush. 

Calling the lark to his mate in the grove, 
Filling the meadows with songs of his 

love; 
With a welcoming ring in the bobolink's 

glee, 
From the daintiest tip of a blossoming 

tree. 

Morning that comes with its life-giving 

flood, 
Cheering the heart and warming the 

blood ; 
Awakening the mind to action and course, 
To love and ambition, to logic and force. 
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Morning that dawns on the millions 

adream, 
Announcing its birth to mountain and 

stream ; 
Alike to the wise, the aged, and grave, 
To the young, light-heartjed, thoughtful, 

and brave. 

Morning that says to belligerent hosts. 
From rest on your arms, to dangerous 

posts ; 
To fall ere the night, to sleep on the sod. 
And wake to a life in the presence of God. 

Morning that dawns on the spirit set free 
From mortal restraint, as breath of the 

sea; 
Awakening to life where flowers never 

fade, 
A home in the skies by Omnipotence 

made. 
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Thoughts. 



Thouohts — 
The marshall of a thousand fields in a 

single reign, 
And the bond of as many links in a 

conscious chain, 
As the light of a thousand lamps in a 

crystal fane, 
So are thoughts, in the lighted skies of 

the human brain. 



And there ai'e thoughts we soon will 
climb the starry steep, 

To rest among the flowers of God's celes- 
tial keep. 

There every thought is pure, and every 
sense is broad ; 

There eveiy flower is love, and every- 
where is God. 
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There, too, are thoughts of those now 

waiting at the gate 
With roses in their arms, to drop them 

at our feet. 
And then, 'tis thought sublime, to roam 

through yonder skies, 
To view the newborn worlds, that every 

moment rise. 



Thought, per se^ is a spontaneous, irre- 
sistible force of human consciousness. 



The greatest streams have the broadest 

banks; 
And the greatest troops have the calmest 

ranks ; 
The tallest trees have the deepest roots ; 
And the greatest men have the broadest 

thoughts. 

120 



FOB Gentle Folk 



Stars* 

Far beyond the light of Mars, 
Billions are the glittering stars ; 
Each orb a central fiery goal, 
A million leagues from girth to pole. 

Their orbit broad, divine their way, 
Their circuit made in perfect day, 
Each moving in a glow its own, 
And giving life to worlds unknown. 

Unchallenged by the march of time. 
As in their birth in age they shine, 
Forever on a burning wing 
Around the throne where angels sing. 

And each a golden empire claims, 

Where shining worlds they hold in 
chains ; 

Since firet the heart of nature beat, 

Bright worlds have rolled around 
their feet. 
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Daybreak* 

As lighted floods from Eastern skies. 

In glowing silence come ; 
The glories of the dying night 

Are hid behind the sun. 

Lost shadows of a frozen light 
Are only left ns of the night. 

Andy as the day breaks o'er the steep, 
And through the laurel band ; 

The newborn leaf puts on the tint 
As dropped from nature's hand. 



Liberty* 



We have been asked to define liberty. 
Well, it should be freedom to do right, 
and as much of it as we desire; and 
nothing else. 
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An^ct versus Reason* 

Anoeb is the senses in combustion ; 
while reason is crystallized thought. 



Culture* 



We think ' it was Miss Frances E. 
Willard who said, "A child^s education 
should begin a hundred years before it 
is born." Nothing more truthful. And, 
that culture should continue so long as 
we live is equally true. 



Hope* 

Hope has been likened to an anchor ; 
on the contrary, it would seem to be a 
whispering star; and to us a star of 
some magnitude, and always in the field 
of our vision. 
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Basis of Opinion* 



The average man's disinterested, hon- 
est opinion on questions of local finance, 
is usually located in his stomach or 
pocket. 



Failures* 

The greatest failures of all known 
characters are they who have merited 
the fewest disinterested personal friends 
of real worth. 



Equipoise* 



A DOMINANT equipoise in the human 
brain is a condition seldom found in 
eameet life beyond middle age ; and this 
is the penalty paid for an excess of con- 
centrated thought. This fact is well 
worth the student's consideration. 
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The Tempest — ^A Reminiscence* 

It was late in July. The morning 
was sultry, with the mercury, at midday, 
in the early nineties. We had observed 
a peculiar calm which usually presages a 
violent storm; and at four o'clock a 
storm began to show itself broadly and 
darkly above the western horizon. With 
it came a constant, muttering growl or 
gi'oan which indicated the approach of 
an electric storm of unusual propor- 
tions. One of the party went to the 
roof with his camera and exposed, as he 
said, a couple of plates to the most won- 
derfiil and frightful skies he had ever seen. 

Its whole crest was one sheet of flame, 
which seemed to spring at once from 
every part of the approaching storm 
without a moment's break of either flash 
or roar. Now the hush and suspense 
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had become painful, and yet not a leaf 
moved. The great dog whined and 
leaned against his master, for instinct 
told him just what reason told us : that 
there was unusual danger at hand. 

Yet all but the approaching storm was 
as still as the gi'ave. While we in- 
stinctively held our breaths in awful 
suspense, the very earth seemed to 
tremble beneath the awful shock of the 
advancing tempest. Li another moment 
it was upon us with all its remorseless 
fury. The onset was sublimely grand 
and terrific beyond description. An 
electric storm is more enjoyable than any 
other exhibition. In it there is danger 
without fear. 

This was the king of storms. Jove 
was there in all his gloiy, to cleave the 
inky skies witb a thousand blades and 

126 



FOE Gentle Folk 



hissing tongues of fire. Fearful! And 
its fary abated not. Great guns, what a 
crash ! CRASH ! How grand ! It was 
Egypt's night on fire. Flash! Flash! 
Crash ! Crash ! seemed to come from 
every point of the compass at one and 
the same moment. Fearful ! Our very 
hair seemed charged with fire! And 
now the crash came home, and for a time, 
with us, all was over. 

When consciousness returned, the 
demon had gone. The great Newfound- 
land was whining and licking our hands 
and faces, and we, like everything around 
us, were covered with dust. The clock 
was mute, the great mirror shattered, 
pictures and bric-a-brac on the floor, and 
consternation and confusion were stamped 
on every face and every thing. . The wreck 
was complete both in and out of doors. 
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Outside the desolation appeared gen- 
eral. The house had been struck, but 
not fired. The great elm across the 
way, which had survived the storms of 
more than a century, was in fragments, 
together with other dislocated debris, 
and ruin in all the wantonness of the 
destructive furies, were everywhere scat- 
tered around. 

But the storm had slaked the thirsty 
earth, and purified the air we breathe, 
and vitalized every surviving leaf and 
flower; beyond which are the hidden 
forces of the Deity. 

" The rising tempest puts in act our soul. 
Parts it may ravage, but preserves the 

whole. 
Nor God alone, in the still calm we find, 
He mounts the storm and rides upon 

the wind." 
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In the Blizzard—A Reiniiusctnce. 

We would like to be an artist just 
long enough to paint a perfect picture of 
a blizzard as we saw it. It was the 
last of March, 1849. We were stopping 
for a few days with Mr. Van Buren, at 
Lyndonwall, two miles south of the 
classic old town of Kinderhook, Colum- 
bia County, N. Y. 

The day was warm and fair ; the road 
dry and good. The ex-President and 
myself had been on a drive to the quaint 
old city of Hudson, a dozen miles down 
the river. On our return, at about three 
o'clock, Mr. Van Buren called my at- 
tention to a most remarkable northern 
sky, reaching from the horizon to the 
zenith. As by instinct the horses were 
very nervous and restive, and the coach- 
man had all he could do to manage them. 
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Soon the sky had the appearance of a 
hemisphere of fire and snow, accompanied 
with unearthly tones of muffled thunder, 
which made the very earth tremble. 
No wonder the perspiring horses went 
down on their heels and refused to move. 
An electric storm was upon us in its 
fury, and seemed to come from every 
point of the compass, and every flake of 
the blinding snow seemed a blaze of 
electric fire. The elements above and 
around us looked like a consuming flame, 
and reminded us of Macaulay's destruc- 
tion of Pompeii. Our surprise was com- 
plete for a few moments, and then our 
admiration was excited to the utmost. 
Nothing we have seen of the storm-king 
has equaled it in sublimity. 
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niusfons* 



Optical illusions are many. We will 
mention one that is most universal and, 
seemingly, the least known among edu- 
cated people. All are familiar with 
what appears to be radiated lines of 
light, from the street lamp, in a dark 
night. The illusion is complete; for 
what seems to be lines of radiated light 
at the lamp, and from the lamp, is in 
fact a phenomenon; for these seeming 
lines of light are wholly on the retina of 
the eye, and not at the lamp as they ap- 
pear. The illusion is universal; and 
what our astronomers have been discuss- 
ing as the corona, which they seem to 
see around the disk of the Sun, at a total 
eclipse, iruiy be in the eye of the observer ; 
and such phenomena may apply to all pri- 
mary lights under similar circumstances. 
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Flowers* 



Wild flowers are not without their 
attractions, but cultured beauty is vastly 
more admired and of greater worth in 
all civilized countries. 



Aurora Borealis* 



The Aurora Borealis is one of nature's 
poetic ways of lighting the north polar 
regions. 

literature* 

Some one has said, " Let rae write the 
songs of a people, and I care not who 
make the laws." We would say, Let us 
edit a people's literature, and we will be 
answerable for their sense, songs, laws, 
and morals. 

132 



FOB Gentle Folk 



Self-respect* 



Self-respect and love of praise are 
bom of heaven. So, teach the former, 
and give the latter as a just reward for 
merit great or small ; and give with a 
warm and liberal heart wherever and 
to whomsoever due, especially to a child. 
Give praise to your wife ; give praise to 
your husband. 

"The love of praise howe'er concealed 

by art. 
Reigns more or less and glows in every 

heart" 

The moral force of expressed appro- 
bation is without a parallel in human 
nature. 
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Lighi and Shade* 

The blush of day that blinds us, 
warms and feeds us ; while the shade of 
night that sights us, cools and rests us. 



At Sunset* 



There are those, who, on nearing the 
sunset of life, say in their heai^ts, O 
gold ! Thou madest me mad and blind. 
"O cursed gold! I hate thy sight!" 
O give me light and life ! and life be- 
yond. And give me those again who 
now await my coming, with flowers «At 
the gate." 



No Choice* 

Between the ruffian and the Pharisee 
of to-day, in the matter of honor, there 
is very little, if any, choice. 
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Two Hundred Years Hence* 

In two hundred years, the two great 
empires of the world will be in North 
America and South Africa; and both 
will be English-speaking people. 



Originalfty* 



People who are by nature void of 
originality are quite prone to depreciate 
this talent in others as dreamers, as 
illustrated in Fitch, Fulton, and Stephen- 
son, in Homer, Pope and Dryden, in 
Handel, Mozart, and Verdi: to whom 
the world owes much of its present 
civilization. 



Insurance* 



Culture and self-respect constitute 
the best life insurance in the world. 
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Trees* 

How the face of our country would 
be improved if every man were to plant, 
in a proper place, an oak, elm, or some 
other long-lived, hardy tree. Every- 
body should plant at least one tree. 



How to live* 



Listen. Live for an earnest and lavd- 
aile purpose, and you will live a decade 
longer. Make self your aim, and you 
never live. 



Specialists* 

Professional specialists are not sup- 
posed to develop the best type of sanity. 
The exception to this nile is with mathe- 
maticians. 
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God and Reason* 

Go stand by the sea in the midst of the 

roar 
Of the winds and the snif that breaks on 

the shore ; 
There ask of thy reason, is there a God, 
The Maker and Molder of the tireless 

flood? 
See ! the in-rolling tide answers, " Yes I 

there's a God ! " 



And there, on the cliff, with clouds on 

the steep. 
Examine thy reason as when by the deep ; 
Are the tones of the tempest the voice 

of a God ? 
See, the Day King rise o'er the wave and 

the sod, 
To answer thy query. " Yes ! the voice 

of a God!" 
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And now in the twilight, with silence 

profound, 
Appeal to thy soul — there reason is 

crowned ; 
Are the worlds which we see the work 

of a God? 
Lo, the stars and the universe come like 

a flood 
To answer thy query, " Yes ! the work 

of a God !" 



Not only is God the Author of all 
Which we meet in our walk o'er this 

circling ball ; 
In the leaf on the plain, on mountain or 

stream, — 
Where science has trod, by fountain or 

sheen, 
His infinite mind and purpose is seen. 
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In the Storm* 



(Written in a storm on a passage from Havre to 
New York, in the steamer FuUtrnj August 21, 1856.) 

Egypt's night is on the flood ; 

The sun beyond the liquid hill ; 
The sea as restless as when God 

Commanded its proud waves, "Be 
still ! " 



'Tis night upon the briny heath ; 

The winds are driving through the 
foam; 
Our ship is trembling in the breath 

Of Him " who rides upon the storm." 



No light upon our briny path ; 

Hark ! Hear the crash ! — Father, stay ! 
The storm has summoned all its wrath, 

And hurled its forces in our way. 
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There's terror in the blinding shock ; 

The distant worlds withhold their 
Ught; 
The winds, the sea, and thunders mock 

The trust we have in God to-night 

Why fear the tempests or the floods, 
When God with power directs them 
all? 

Will He forget His promised words, — 
Yet note with care the raven's call ? 



Time and Purpose* 

Time and purpose are the underlying 
laws of the universe. They rank and 
subordinate the physical forces of im- 
mensity. God's purpose in these under- 
lying laws is as clearly defined in a grain 
of sand or a leaf, as it is in the life of the 
sun, or the light of the stai*s. 
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The Eye 



The human eye does little more than 
to locate an object; while the mind 
does the seeing. In other words : vision 
is chiefly a function of reason. 



Conjtf gfal Love. 



Conjugal love is a consuming desire, 
to blend inseparably the life and hemg 
of another, with that of one's own ; and 
this is law Divine underlying nature. 



Nfgfht for Rest 



Nature purposed man to reat^ in the 
arms of night. To pervert nature is to 
abridge life, and multiply sorrow. God 
made the law ; but the choice is of man. 
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Flimsy Honor* 

They who have the least honor, are 
first, to resent the question as to its scope, 
and footing. 



Ezploratiofu 



Fob the last half century there seems 
to have been a wild desire to break into 
the secret archives of the great northern 
refrigerator, regardless of cost or con- 
sequences. We respect the pluck, and 
question the motive. 



DissipatSoo* 



Dissipation is a fatal type of insan- 
ity ; the sordid lust for gold is another ; 
and prodigality is still another. 
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ricfOfsixi* 



The world is moving in the direction 
of a fuller civilization ; and the time is 
not very remote when, to force our rea- 
sonable demands in a brutal or savage 
manner, will not be called heroism : nor 
the murder of song birds called sport by 
men. 



Mothet Earth. 



Planned on the farthest shores of time ; 
Shaped by a Master^s hand divine, 
A never-ending course to run 
Beyond the distant, rising sun. 

As in the countless ages gone. 
So with the millions yet to come. 
The dear old earth will hold her way, 
Around the glowing King of day. 
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Disruption* 



The foundation for the disruption of 
governments is laid by placing its man- 
agement in the hands of those whose 
only interest is in disruption and plunder. 

This fact is apparent to every man of 
sense ; and men of substance should see 
and ward the blow. 



Hucuui* 



It will always be interesting to see 



Haman on his own gibbet. 



The Talker* 

They who talk most think least. Von 
Moltke, said the great German Emperor, 
is silent in seven knguages. 
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We have been asked to define the 
word " time." Well, time is simply the 
present moment. 



As We Think* 



'' As a man thinketh in his heart, so is 
he." No wonder! When we consider 
that the real man lives behind the vail 
of his heart, with such Ught as the en- 
vironment of his shaded castle affords 
him, the interior of which is never seen 
by mortals. The tones of its bells, how- 
ever, are familiar sounds to many ears, 
and are as varying in tone as its tem- 
ples are numerous, and as dissimilar in 
moral and social harmony as is "The 
music of the spheres with the dirges of 
the lost." 
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History* 

The written history of oor race is 
little more than an abstract or digest of 
the inhumanity of man, with an occa- 
sional infusion of sense and justice. But 
we try to see, and do see, in the signs of 
the times, a man of broader and better 
purpose, who in the not far distant fu- 
ture, will more fully understand that 
gold is not all there should T^e of life, 
while on the march to worlds beyond 
the stars. 



The World^s Great Men* 

To be great, first be earnest, gentle, 
and just ; not forgetting that the world's 
great men are, without exception, men of 
marked modesty. 
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The Gfotto — An Ideal Temple* 

Up there 
On yonder airy cliff, an ancient throne — 
Where tropic heats and tempests never 

come: 
There all the deities of Juno born, 
Have held their courts above the storm. 
There Jove in wrath the airy gods has 

bled. 
Before his flaming bolts the storms have 

fled; 
His thunders shook the distant skies and 

flood; 
He scourged the tides, the streams were 

red with blood. 
But when in happy mood at Venus' birth. 
And lesser gods in terror fled the earth : 
Resolved to build a temple broad and 

high. 
To Nature's crystal truths that never die ; 
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To deck the sacred shrine with wildest 

art, 
To charm the Muses' light, celestial 

heart; 
Cleft by his mighty hand with flaming 

blade, 
The smoking rocks in fashioned arches 

laid, 
Li sheltered dell a firmly anchored base, 
With minarets and keeps of rugged face ; 
And at its portals gave the graceful 

shades 
Of stately oaks and lofty cedar braids ; 
Gave patriarchal elms, great firs, and 

pines, 
With arms to stay, and brows to frown 

the winds ; 
There changing shadows o'er the turrets 

fall, 
And cooling breezes come at Vesta's call. 
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Minerva placed her trusty nymphs on 
guards 

To save from Vulcan's fire her royal 
ward; 

To plant the balmy shrub and prune the 

vine, 
That o'er the rocks and through the 

hedges twine. 
To moor the lotus in the drowsy 

pool, 

And plant the willows by the fountains 

cool. 
The spice trees in the mellow shades 

were left 
To bloom where Jove the mighty rocks 

had cleft ; 
Old Neptune, mindful of the summer 

skies, 
Bade crystal fountains at the gates to 

rise; 
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And through the airy loops where ivies 

sway, 
Aurora leads the golden light of day. 
Gave lesser deities to tame the fawns, 
To tint the rose, and note the warbler's 

songs. 

And there, O Classic Shade, at morn's 
approach, 

The jewels sparkle o'er thy leafy porch. 

The linden's perfumed sprays bend sturdy 
trees. 

And Nature wakes from dreams of hum- 
ming bees. 

Thy walks and rests with mosses rare 
o'ergrown. 

Thy dells and lawns with sweet arbutus 
strewn ; 

With many a gem thy rugged walls em- 
bossed, 

And cooling sprays the merry waters 
tossed ; 
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And 'neath the falling rills that sparkle 

wide, 
The chary trout and flitting goldfish glide. 
And just beyond the pool in deeper wood, 
The grouse and pheasants lead their wary 

brood; 
And there upon the woodbine's leafy 

breast, 
The tawny wild-bird builds her cozy nest. 
Diana gave the shades where zephyrs 

stray 
To kiss the flowers and cool the balmy way. 
Sweet are the notes of the Elysian tongue, 
By Lyra tuned and by the waters sung. 
The echoes soft as ripples on the wave. 
And green the banks the limpid waters 

lave. 
A thousand songsters carol round thy 

home. 
The laurel's ever green upon thy dome. 
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The flowers with sweetest incense pile 
the sod, 

And forests bow their heads to Nature's 
God. 

The monarch of the hills guards thee 
around, 

And gives the voice of Jove a hallowed 
sound; 

The vaulted heavens bend silent o'er 

thy crest, 
And blushing Venus lingers in the West. 
No sound of ostentatious voices shock, 
No cloths or cups of gold on tables mock. 
No vain display of senseless pride or lust, 
Is of the gods in temples of the just ; 

To worship in the courts where Nature 
reigns. 

The weary soul may rest in broken chains. 
Here simple prayer from Nature's heart 

may rise, 
In homage to the God of yonder skies. 
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First in the Ligrht of the Midnight Sum 

(On the hypothesis that the earth was at one time a 
ball of fire, and first cooled at the poles.) 

Up in the land of the midnight flame * 
Where life first lived and death first 



came- 



There the mcks first took a crystal foi'm, 
And raised their heads to the polar 
storm. 

There the stars first came to light the 

shade 
That a cooling, sombroas sphere had 

made. 

There the clouds first frowned to screen 

the lands, 
And rain first fell to cool the sands. 



♦The Sun. 
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There the winds first sang of Nature's 

lore, 
And the waves first beat on a desert 

shore. 

There thunder first, with lighted spear, 
Addressed itself to the conscious ear. 

There Spring fii'st came, with leaf and 

flower, 
And fruit first blushed in the summer 

shower. 

There the Sun first warmed the brain to 

life. 
And the heart first beat in mortal strife. 



There the dew first slaked the ripening 

com, 
And the bees first kissed the flower just 

bom. 
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There first in the grove birds learned to 

sing, 
And thirst first knelt at the cooling 

spring. 

There the frost first bound with icy 

hands, 
And locked up the floods in crystal 

bands. 

There the broadest light and the deepest 

shades 
Are clasped in the arms of frozen glades. 

And now, where the flowers first deigned 

to grow. 
Are eternal fields of ice and snow. 



And, where brooks first sang a murmur- 
ing glee. 
The glaciers slowly move to the sea. 
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Period^ Size, and FUgfiit of Some of the Great 

G>met& 

Immensity, whether of matter or space, 
stimulates and broadens our conception 
of the Deity. The greatest breadth is 
found in the star-depths, and these depths 
may be said to be explored by the comets, 
the wonders of which are revealed to us 
by a God-given night. We may not see 
a personal God and live, but we may see 
something of His empire and live the 
better. And of this empire we may 
regard the comets as veiy important 
factors, in rank, type, and number. In 
rank and type they may vary as do all 
created things, and their functions may 
differ as broadly as their type and con- 
figuration. Authority gives the number 
of visible comets during the last nineteen 
hundred years at about seven hundred ; 
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and their configuration and rank may be 
said to vary with each succeeding number. 
The comparative size of all the solar 
worlds to some of the great comets would 
be like comparing the size of a mouse to 
that of a mastodon. We will individualize 
a half dozen of these deities only. 

The comets of 1881 and 1882, in their 
entirety, were larger than the Sun and 
all the planets. The tail of the comet 
of 1882 was about thirty-five million 
miles in length, and its motion at peri- 
helion was computed at one hundred and 
eighty times that of the Earth in its solar 
circuit, or one hundi^ed and eighty thou- 
sand miles a minute; and its period is 
calculated to be eight hundred years. 

The comet of 1680 came where the 
temperature of the Sun was estimated by 
Newton to be two thousand times that 

157 



Lighted Lore 

of red-hot iron. And we believe the 
greatest aphelion distance yet computed 
was that of the comet of 1844, which was 
four hundred billions of miles beyond 
Neptune. 

Professor Trouvelot gave the length of 
the great comet of 1843 at two hundred 
millions of miles. 

The head of the comet of 1811 was 
one hundred and twelve thousand miles 
in diameter; and its tail was one hun- 
dred and fifteen millions of miles in 
length, while its aphelion distance was 
computed at forty billion miles. This 
comet is expected to return in three 
thousand years. 

Halley's comet of 1833 was first dis- 
covered in England in 1066. It was 
then as large as a full moon. Dr. Halley 
was first to discover its period, and by 

158 



FOR Gentle Folk 



its period, its identity, tracing it back to 
one hundred and thirty years before 
Chmt. In 1456 its tail reached from 
the horizon to the zenith, one hundred 
and fifty million miles. 

Donati's comet of 1858 was, of all 
known comets, the most brilliant; and 
the graceful curvature of its fifty-million- 
mile tail, is said to have been without a 
rival in the history of comets. Its period 
is computed at two thousand years. 

Some of these travellers are supposed 
to go away and never return again. We 
may suppose that they go to some other 
part of the universe on a similar mission 
to that which brought them here. The 
more we examine this science, the more 
we see of its lt>readth and beauty to ad- 
mire, and of God's purpose and fullness 
to venerate. 1882. 
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The Wife. 

I WOULD rather have a vUla, with my 
loving little Nellie, than a Buckingham 
without her. 

Would rather have the love, of my 
precious little lover, than all the world 
without her. 

Would have a span of life, with my 
precious little wife, than a century with- 
out her. 



Ancestry* 

Ancestry, in a republic, is a very in- 
secure foundation to either bank or 
buUd upon. One ounce of live force, in 
any market, is worth more than a pound 
of ancestral fossil. Great men in all 
historic ages have built upon live issues 
and self-reliance. 
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The Weazened SouL 

The little, narrow, selfish soul, in this 
life, will be worthy of a cosy, little, 
frozen grave all to itself, in the hereafter. 



Pope* 

To the immortal Alexander Pope, the 
labyrinths of human nature were little 
less than an open transparency, which he 
was able to translate and expose with an 
array of human deities, in style, force, 
and glow hitherto unknown in English 
literature. 

As a genius he was without a peer. 

His Essay on Man, and the Messiah, 
are immortal. In his review of the com- 
parative merits of Homer and Virgil, he 
is shown at his best. In this he towers 
far above them both. 
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The Point of View. 



The observer's vantage ground or 
standpoint gives tone and shape to the 
view. The clouded skies, seen from the 
valleys, look dark and foreboding ; while 
the same skies, viewed from lofty cliflEs, 
are in color as the " golden fleece." So 
with God's purposes and wisdom when 
viewed from the broader and higher clifEs 
of a divine nature : the skies are lighter, 
and the stai*s are nearer. 



The Race. 

To live is to do : to live well is to do 
well. Then strive to be the hero of a 
noble wife ; or the noble wife of a hero. 
As the life race is open to all ; all should 
compete in the race ; and all may in de- 
gree win. 
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Prodigralhy* 



All physical life of which we have 
knowledge, contains the germs of decay ; 
and this germ, or law, applies with equal 
force to men and nations. Did we wisely 
control the spirit of prodigality within 
US, we would, for a while, postpone the 
time of our dissolution. 



To the 

The desert way of Arab race 
Aflfords the eye no resting place. 
While grandest visions broad and deep 
Are found upon the rocky steep. 

To read the world and know its face, 
The mountains and the valleys trace ; 
And would you reach Saint Peter's gate. 
With Christian heroes climb and wait. 
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Moses* 

Of all historic human characters^ we 
believe that of Moses to have been the 
most perfect. In faith the strongest; 
and in moral purpose the most just ; and 
as a ruler and lawgiver, so far, the world 
has not produced his peer. His moral 
code has stood the human and divine 
test of more than three thousand years, 
and is to-day the foundation of the 
world's civilization. 



Mental Vision* 



Honest, human judgment is mental 
vision as seen from a mental standpoint 
Our judgments are as varied as are the 
vantage-grounds of observation. Some are 
balanced in the sand ; while others have 
their footing on cliffs above the clouds. 
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Friendship* 



Chesterfield says : " Friendship never 
thrives unless engi*afted upon a stock of 
known and reciprocal merit." 

Le Fountain says : " Nothing is more 
dangerous than a friend without dis- 
cretion." 

Sallust says : " To be influenced by a 
passion for the same pursuits and to have 
similar dislikes, is the rational ground- 
work of lasting friendship." "Ye who 
know the reason, tell me, why it is 
that instinct still prompts the heart to 
like or dislike at its own mysterious 
will." 

We should say: Friendship and its 
kindred spirit is one of nature^s unac- 
knowledged and unfathomable laws, the 
spirit of which, to be kept bright, must 
be in constant use. 
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Man as He Is* 



A COMPLETE retrospect, were it pos- 
sible, of historic man, as a subject of 
study and contemplation would not 
afford either profit or pleasure to the 
better classes of the present age. Better 
close our eyes to the bitter past of our 
race, and hope for a future more in har- 
mony with sense and justice. Let us 
study man as he is. The pleasure may 
be small, to be sure, but the profit cor- 
respondingly large. 



Home* 

Home is a castle designed for domestic 
seclusion, rest, peace, and security. 
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Sergeant Hubert — ^A Reminiscence* 

Next to the great Napoleon, I had 
long admired the character of Sergeant 
Hubert, who voluntarily accompanied 
his deity to St. Helena in 1814, and, 
after the Emperor's death in 1821, 
watched his lonely grave on that deso- 
late rock for nineteen years. He returned 
to Paris in 1840, but not without the 
mortal remains of the great Emperor; 
thus exhibiting a fidelity seldom if ever 
before known in the history of man. 

In passing through the beautiful 
grounds of the Eglise des Invalides with 
my courier Rudolph, who had himself 
been a military man of some rank, we 
met an unusually large old soldier, each 
giving the other the military salute, and 
at the same time he (Rudolph) intro- 
duced me to Sergeant Hubert, as an 
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American and a great admirer of his old 
master ; whereupon the dear old soldier 
grasped me by both hands, shook them, 
then hugged and kissed me with an en- 
thusiasm that was French in the extreme. 
At first I could scarcely understand what 
it all meant. He went with us to the 
tomb of his old master, with seemingly 
as much pride as though the grave had 
been that of his own father. I could not 
exaggerate my own satisfaction in meet- 
ing this, of all men the most faithful, at 
the grave of Bonaparte, the greatest 
soldier in the history of the world, and 
there, too, under the dome of the In- 
valides. 

On either side of this immortal sol- 
dier, rest the remains of his two most 
devoted and trusted heroes, Duroc and 
Bertrand. 
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lincoln^ 



It has been our good fortune to meet 
many of the truly great men of the last 
half century, both in this and foreign 
lands ; and of them all we regard Abra- 
ham Lincoln as without a peer. 

During the civil war we had frequent 
opportunities to study him, in and out of 
the White House. His comprehensive- 
ness seemed universal ; hence he was in 
no sense a specialist In manner, like all 
great men, he was simple in a marked 
degree. In convereation he had no rival ; 
and his great heart knew no bounds. 

He was not the orator that Webster, 
Clay, and Calhoun were ; but he had the 
practical sense and strength of them all. 

Cicero says : " Great men are of divine 
inspiration." Who, knowing the man, 
would deny such of the immortal Lincoln? 
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Truth* 

Much has been said by classic writers, 
both ancient and modei'n, of truth versus 
its antithesis. 

In the affairs of our race, it has ever 
been and ever will be a question of the 
greatest importance to man. 

" And Pilate said : ' What is truth ? ' " 
Well, truth (^per se) is God ; and all that 
God hath wrought is truth. Its breadth 
is the breadth of infinity ; while untruth 
is of human creation, and is more or less 
a factor in all that is vile in humanity. 



Wisdom* 



Wisdom, is an extensive, ready, and 
correct use of our knowledge. 
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Happiness* 



Says the Duchess de Praslin: "Our 
happiness in this world depends on the 
affections we are enabled to inspire.'' 

Addison says : " True happiness is of 
a retired nature, and an enemy to pomp 
and noise." 

Pope says : 

"Order is heaven's first law, and this 

confessed. 
Some are and must be greater than the 

rest. 
More rich, more wise; but who infers 

from hence 
That such are happier, shocks all com- 



mon sense. 
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Thompson says: "Not all the world 
combined, can make the happy man 
without the mind." 
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Colton says : " He who thinks himself 
the happiest man, really is so; but he 
who thinks himself the wisest, is generally 
the greatest fool." 

Seneca says : " The blessings of man- 
kind are within us, and within our reach ; 
and that no man can be happy who does 
not think himself so." 

It would seem as if, with a compre- 
hensive brain and the love of God in the 
soul, a large, warm heart for family and 
friends, with a little prosperity in store, 
should make almost any-one happy. 
Earthly happiness is only obtained by 
making others happy. 
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The Electric Factof • 



O WONDROUS Power ! 
Whose wrath has "hurled to Pluto's 

gloomy reign 
The souls of mighty chiefs untimely 

slain ! " 
We tremble at thy glowing bolts and 

murky breath, 
And at thy thunder's roll as herald of 

our death ; 
We've marked thy desert path by fiery 

tempests trod, 
And by its light have tracked the Van- 
dal's lethal rod. 
With noose in hand, for patient years 

did seek thy moods, 
In eartli and sky, in tempests wild and 

falling floods, 
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Have sought thy subtle ways in all thy 

devious haunts, 
And learned thy ports to guard at all 

their salient points. 
We saw thee charmed and chained, and 

by thy captors borne, 
Thou heathen blade, from Jove and fiery 

tempests torn. 
And then the wise men came to thee 

from every land, 
To see and feel thy pulse, and read thy 

magic hand. 
Moree taught thee new and golden ways 

of speech and thought. 
Directed by a higher power, divinely 

fraught. 
He trained thy muttering tongue to speak 

a master's will. 
As page, or slave, to do his work with 

greater skill; 
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And, near when first the bit and rein 

were given thee, 
With loosened chain we bade thee go 

(the bonds were free) 
To earnest men in distant lands with our 

behest, 

The airy way is clear, thy truth and 

faith would test. 
And, lo ! while yet our thoughts had 

time to reach and bum, 
Was whispered in our ear the hero's safe 

return. 
With vouchers in our hands, and heated 

brow in floods, 
It seemed the earth had left our hea(]s 

above the clouds. 
From this our dizzy height we saw that 

time and space had fled, 
That we were standing in a glow of 

light divinely shed, 
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With open, f i-ee aud royal road to every 
tribe and caste, 

While life and time at once seemed iu 
the distant past ; 

And we adrift on tides and seas un- 
known to fame. 

And thou, a new-bom star as that of 
Bethlehem, 

Seemed leading us to new and distant 
shores. 

To goals beyond our sight, to realms of 
brighter flowers, 

E'en now in thought we only trace thy 
magic tower, 

Nor do we know the depth of thy pro- 
lific power. 

In mind alone, we climb thy lonely, mys- 
tic steep, 

O'er desert ways, through forests dark 
and fountains deep, 
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Along the depth of seas, below the sound- 
ing lead, 
And o'er the wild and feaifnl steeps of 

every ocean bed. 
Were at thy side when first thou merged 

from Neptune's gate 
With scroll and lamp in hand ; and then 

we hailed thee great ; 
We deified thy wondrous feet, and rent 

the veiy skies ; 
To thee we bowed and sang thy great 

Creator's praise ; 
Then we charged thee tarry with thy 

lamp in tents of our abode, 
And onward light our groping feet in 

every path and road ; 
And now we bid thee span and spur the 

chai-iot wheel 
O'er near and distant ways of burnished 

steel. 
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Thou Courser of the storms, that round 

us hover, 
Gird on thy fiery bow and burning 

quiver. 
Filled with flaming arrows drawn from 

Earth and Sun, 
And falter not, for yet thy task is scarce 

begun. 
Great deeds unknown to men are subject 

to thy will, 
Await thy onward march to greater 

victories still. 
And now we calmly view in thee a 

power sublime. 
That in the thunders speak and in the 

lightnings shine. 
And too, we greet thy marshalled hosts 

in Northern skies, 
And on the frozen floods in tints of 

Tyrian dyes. 1888. 
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The Electric deity, or force, will in time 
be recognized as a primary, or vital factor 
in every department of industrial life. 



Light 

Light is the blush of matter in the 
presence of combustion ; and color, "per 
se^ is the expression of light made visible. 
The latter, in the sense that God is seen 
in nature's laws. 

Again, the light of this world was 

made to be seen ; its shade for sleep and 

rest. We should have our eyes open to 

the bright side of life ; see the world at 

its best as far as we can, and look for 

stars in the world to come. In so doing, 

we get what God would give us, namely, 
the greatest good. 

Reverse the I'lile, and, with the best 

intentions, this life is a failure. 
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Comets and Thdr Purpose* 

From early manhood I have been an 
amateur astronomer; and the sabject has 
been a study and diversion. I like to 
get away from the multitude and look at 
things through my own eyes, and from 
my own standpoint; and to me, of all 
the physical sciences^ astronomy affords 
the most satisfactory entertainment. 

The first to be considered is the divine 
purpose in all created things. 

All may see purpose in the stars as 
they a. Lwn • J light, w.™. time, 
balance, chain, or limit the orbit of sub- 
ordinate stellar worlds. But I am not 
aware that others have ever ascribed a 
purpose to the comets. Their enormous 
dimensions, and their eccentric fiery 
forms and rapid flight will ever challenge 
the admiration of intelligent people. 
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Their magnitude, form and motion, and 
in some instances their orbits and com- 
position, have been discussed. 

To me these travellers, as they are 
sometimes called, seem in no degree sub- 
ject to the laws which are believed to 
regulate the solar worlds ; for were they 
subject to the laws of attraction and 
gravitation, such of them as come within 
the solar limit would plunge headlong 
into the Sun^s consuming flames. 

To the contrary, they fearlessly ap- 
proach his very breath, and at the bid- 
ding of Omnipotence, take their departure 
to other systems with the same rapidity 
of flight that marks their advent here. 

In imagination, we can see and hear 
the awful elementary excitement inci- 
dent to the approaching forces of a Comet 
in contiguity with those of the Sun, like 
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the meeting of ten thousand electric 
fiery worlds in space, with a salute of 
all their batteries, the intonation of 
which would rend the farthest planet, 
did there exist an atmospheric conduit 
of sound. 

The contemplation of the awful gran- 
deur and sublimity of the scene, at first 
seems to paralyze, and then inspire our 
reason and admiration of the power and 
purpose which called these fiery mes- 
sengers to life, and then sent them into 
the depths of the universe, timed and 
commissioned with authority to impart 
vitality, force, and balance to the great 
orbs of immensity. 

As " nothing walks with aimless feet," 
we will consider these travellers as God's 
physical Envoys, charged with great 
and vital powers pertainiug to the life, 

182 



FOR Gentle Folk 



harmony, and equilibrium of the stars, of 
which our Sun is a brother. It is reason- 
able to suppose, however, their functions 
to differ as widely as do their appear- 
ance, but their purpose and office in the 
univeree, are as important as their ex- 
istence is real ; their distinctive functions 
we may never know, notwithstanding 
every decade extends the boundary line 
of discovery. 

Beside the glowing worlds that sing 
And move around God's central throne, 

Are flaming heralds on the wing. 

From Him who traced the tablet stone. 

With light supreme they speed the hour, 
To charm the suns to life divine ; 

As Envoys from a central power. 

They kiss the stars to make them shine. 

1888. 
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Birthplaces. 

The birthplaces of great men, great 
conceptions^ and great achievements of 
modern times, with few exceptions, have 
been of humble cast ; of whom we find 
Shakespeare, Pope, and Macaulay ; Watt, 
Stephenson, Fulton, Morse, and Edison ; 
Webster, Clay, and Lincoln ; Grant and 
the great Napoleon. 

The truly great of all nations and ages, 
are of nature^s mold and school. 



The Universe* 



You may regard the breadth of God's 
universe, or system of worlds, in extent, 
equal to the length of eternity. And 
will not they, who live nearest the stars 
in this world, feel more at home with 
them in the next ? 
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Victoria* 



The great and good Euglish Queen, 
Victoria, was, and is to-day, the grand, 
central figure of all that is good and 
great, not only of her Empire but of the 
civilized world. As such, she will ever 
live in the hearts of her subjects, ** known 
and read of all men,'^ as the greatest 
and best Sovereign in the history of man. 

Her sense, purity, and acts of justice 
are moral forces that will never die. 

The dear, dear Queen ! What a loss 
to the world! Less human and more 
divine than any other well-known human 
character that has lived in the last three 
thousand years ; and is to be loved and 
canonized in every Christian heart. To 
us, her purity of heart was in a marked 
degree, like that of the Christ ; and as did 
one of early days, she seemed to walk 
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with God, even from the cradle to the 
grave. Her sepulcher will in the f ature 
be, of all earthly shrines to the English- 
speaking people, the most sacred. 



Sleep. 

Sleep in the abstract is a temporary 
suspension of the conscious forces; and 
on this seeming death, life is balanced. 



Life Limitation* 



WrrHOUT nature's life limitation of the 
vegetable world, man would not have 
been. The forests would have filled the 
earth and reached the skies, and dark- 
ness would have been at the root. 

In nature's progress, death is just as 
necessary as life. 
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The Wzj. 



On shifting sands of mortal strife, wild 
shadows shape the day ; 

Up there, on stellar cliffs, God's finger 
points the way. 



Love and Truth. 

Love and truth are of God. Their 
sovereignty is life and immortality. Their 
adversary is death. 



Qttestion& 



The wise only are staggered by sense- 
less questions. 



AI»Iftie& 

Always weigh your abilities on an 
honest balance. 
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The Stoic* 



The stoic, and a block of ice, are the 
only known elements that do not absorb 
heat. 

Frozen water is useful as a refriger- 
ator. The stoic is frozen self, and useful 
as an object lesson. 



Failure* 



The failure of a modest man is more 
tolerable than the luck of a coxcomb. 



National Defense* 

There can be no reliable, security or 
advantage in any device, system, or 
method of national defense, which can be 
used with facility in aggression. 
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The Voice 



The voice, the face, and the hand, are 
nature's open books, known and read of 
all men. 

The sharp, rasping voice is that of a 
petty tyrant ; while a gentler, lower key 
indicates gentle manners and a good 
disposition. 

The face is a whole volume, and is 
not always correctly translated, even by 
the student ; while others are read by a 
child. 

The size, shape, and general textare 
of the hand, if studied, will give the 
observer a very fair outline of the men- 
tal make-up of its owner. 

Thus, nature has written the book so 
plainly that " He may run who readeth." 
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Light and Heat* 

Since the advent of our race on this 
planet, men have, with earnest brain and 
loyal hearts, paid willing homage to the 
king of day ; and held their frigid hands 
to catch the heated arrows from the 
glowing quiver of yonder shoreless Sun. 
A deity more ancient, and a philosophy 
more universal than that of solar radia- 
tion, I do not recall. Such has been the 
faith of the sage, the logic of the learned, 
and the rule of the wise of all nations 
and ages, namely : That which is termed 
solar light and heat to be matter thrown 
off, or radiated from the Sun's disk. And, 
so far as the unity of human opinion is 
concerned, the same may be said of the 
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unity of judgment as to the shape of the 
earth, so late as the fourteenth century. 

Yet this reasoning was sadly at fault ; 
and no more so than is the present ac- 
cepted theory of solar radiation. 

To part with a faith so universal, an- 
cient, and honorable, without a stniggle^ 
is not to be expected ; for next to our 
faith in a Deity is an older and, to many, 
a more tangible faith: the doctrine of 
radiated light and heat. Our faith in 
the latter is no more emphatic than is 
the theory of solar radiation without 
foundation in fact; and yet I can con- 
ceive nothing more naturally plausible, 
nor more absolutely irrational and il- 
logical. 

So late as the seventeenth century, Sir 
Isaac Newton immortalized himself by 
formulating a theory of a solar radiation 
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of seven different colored rays of light, 
with their relative degrees of heat. 

At a later day Dr. Young elaborated 
the theories of Hooke and Huygens ; and, 
still later, Professor Tyndall has under- 
taken to reconstruct the Newtonian 
theory of Light in some of its details, 
leaving the conditions in principle but 
little changed. 

A study of the formula presented and 
indorsed by Professor Tyndall, teaches a 
theory of solar Light, wholly predicated 
upon a supposed existence of what he 
calls *' inter-stellar ether." 

What this auppoaed^ intangible " ether " 
really is, does not appear. We are told, 
however, that it fills the universe ; that 
it has a wave of undulatory motion, mov- 
ing in every direction with a speed next 
to that of thought. 
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The Cyclopedia BHtannica defines 
" ether " as : "a material substance of a 
more subtle kind than visible bodies, and 
\a supposed to fill those parts of space 
which are apparently empty." 

Worcester defines this "ether" as: 
^' an element or matter, supposed to be 
much finer and rarer than air, and to 
occupy the heavenly space outward, 
from the termination of the atmos- 
phere." 

Webster defines " ether " as : "a hypo- 
thetical medium of great elasticity and 
extreme tenuity, snpposed to pervade all 
space, even the interior of solid bodies 
not excepted, and to be the medium of 
transmitted solar Light and Heat." 

Some writers suppose this universal 
" ether " to approach the earth no nearer 
than the outer limit of the atmosphere. 
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On this assumption, the supposed " ether " 
and its functions as a physical conduit of 
the Sun^s Light and Heat, would cease and 
terminate many leagues from the earth, 
and where the atmosphere is known to 
be the most attenuated, and its tempera- 
ture the lowest. Other writers suppose 
this ethereal element to penetrate the in- 
terior of all solid bodies. Quite a mar- 
gin for speculation, it would seem, 
between the outer limits of our atmos- 
phere and the center of the earth, as 
boundaries to the realms of this most 
wonderful of all ^^ supposed ^^ things. 

Now, assuming that there is such an ele- 
ment, it is fair to conclude that it would 
at least, in some degree, become incorpo- 
rated with, if not a constituent part of, 
the atmosphere ; yet, it seems that Caven- 
dish, in his exhaustive analysis of the 
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atmosphere, never detected the existence 
of such an element. 

It will be seen that all authorities dis- 
cuss the " ether question '^ as hypothetical 
— and for what it is worth — ^as an '* ele- 
mevty'*^ as ^^ matter j''^ ^^ substance and 
mato^l; " and as such, of course, subject 
to the same laws that regulate all known 
matter. The " ether " doctrine pre-sup- 
poses the entire regions of space to be 
filled with an element of sufficient den- 
sity to sustain an undulatory or wave 
motion, extending from the center to the 
limit of the universe ; an element of suffi- 
cient density to sustain a wave or pulsat- 
ing motion, at much greater velocity than 
the best electric conduit, with force nec- 
essarily greater than that exerted in 
moving all of the primary and subordinate 
worlds of the universe. 
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Again, assuming the " ether " theory to 
be correct, for every one part of the Sun^s 
forces utilized in lighting and warming 
the solar worlds, there would be at least 
a million million parts wasted in space ; 
and Nature is not supposed to be waste- 
ful of its energies. 

This theory, when fully translated, ex- 
plained, and indorsed by Professor Tyn- 
dall, leaves the universe filled with an 
unknown element; and the Sun is mpposed 
to give this unknown element an undula- 
tory or wave motion, and these " waves ^ 
are mpposed to move with great rapidity, 
and are 8wpp>08ed to be conduits of the 
Sun's Light and Heat. To' me, this in- 
vention is neither logical nor ingenious. 

In considering the subject of "inter- 
stellar ether,'' — again assuming there is 
such — we are compelled to treat it as an 
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element, as broad and deep as the uni- 
verse; possessing a density in some 
degree commensurate with its depth, and 
immeasurably the preponderating ele- 
ment of immensity. 

Another veiy important complication 
should be considered in the "ether'* 
theory, namely : the priority of creation ; 
for, if we assume the supposed " ether " 
was first to occupy space, the advent of 
the Sun would necessarily change its phys- 
ical condition, by the introduction of both 
heat and density. And were we to as- 
sume the Sun to have priority of birth, 
the sequence would be fatal to the 
Sun; as its vital forces and functions 
would necessarily undergo quite as great 
an evolution at the advent of this new 
condition of elementary surroundings, in 
parting with its life and energies to a 
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new principle. As all known matter 
is an absorbent of heat, it is fair to con- 
clude that this unkiKnmi matter would 
be subject to the same law. And if the 
" €t1i£r " did exist, and in any degree as 
a conduit of the Sun's forces, the Light 
and Heat, so conducted in its passage 
from the Sun to the planets, would 
necessarily fill the solar regions with 
light, and thus forever hide from our 
senses all knowledge of the planets and 
stellar universe. 

This drain upon the Sun's forces will 
be better appreciated when we consider 
the innumerable ages that must have 
elapsed since this absorbing process com- 
menced. The "ether" theory would 
imply that the days of the Sun were 
numbered by exhaustion, together with 
the extinction of the solar worlds, and 
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thus again change the physical condition 
of the supposed ethereal principle. For, 
as the tidal waves lash the distant shores 
of the ocean, so would the physical dis- 
ruption of the Sun and solar worlds be 
felt at the remotest limits of the uni- 
vei-se. 

Let us experiment a little in this way ; 
we will light a match and undertake to 
move at a speed of one thousand inclies 
a minute, and see how quickly the match 
will be stripped of its flame. Now, the 
Earth in making the circuit of the Sun, 
moves in space more than one thousand 
miks a minute, with its attenuated at- 
mosphere intact ; whereas, did the sup- 
posed ether really exist, the Earth would 
be instantly stripped of its atmosphere, 
just as the match is stripped of its flame. 

Then we go back a year or two with 
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our memory to an evening in 1881, and 
to a morning in 1882, and again view the 
comets of those periods as they receded 
fi*om the Sun^ preceded by their attenu- 
ated, gaseous tails, from thirty to fifty 
millions of miles in length, as straight as 
an arrow; and shall we say they moved 
through the realms of a boundless ele- 
ment, tail first, at a speed of many thou- 
sand miles a minute ? Or shall we say 
they moved at this enormous speed 
through a boundless space, a created 
void, an open way, a clear track pro- 
vided for them, and all the shining 
worlds ? 

To question the soundness of the 
"ether" doctrine as a conduit of solar 
Light and Heat, which underlies the 
whole structure of the Hooke, Young, 
and Tyndall theories, is to challenge 
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their whole theory in the abstract and 
concrete, leaving us where Newton left 
us, or to seek shelter in a new structure 
more in harmony with reason relating to 
both Light and Heat. 

The midnight tempest sends an electric 
charge to the earth with the speed of 
thought, no part of which is diverted 
from its destination ; at the same time it 
lights up the heavens above and the 
earth below, and the floods between the 
heavens for many leagues around. Even 
here, 'mid the howling winds, the dash 
and crash of the elements, whei'e thun- 
ders rend the skies, the law of Light, as 
the laws of gravity and sound, prevails 
unmoved upon Law's eternal throne. 
And shall we say that such a Light is 
radiated ? Or shall we say 'tis the blush 
of the elements in the presence of 
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heaven's electric fire, in obedience to a 
Law universal? 

At different periods dating back to 
1856 — as a matter of diversion — I have 
carefully investigated by experiment and 
otherwise, the subject of Light and Heat. 
My investigations have been thorough, 
and have, I think, led to the discovery 
of a law hitherto unacknowledged; not 
forgetting that all important discoveries 
and reformations are bom to be baptized 
at the fountain of the severest criticism. 
And here I will say, lAght is the blush 
of matter in the presence of combustion / 
and there is nothing of light or con- 
nected with light, to which the term solar 
radiation would apply ; or, in other words, 
there is no such thing as solar radiated 
light and heat in the sense that the term 
radiation implies. 
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The phenomenon of Light, as the blush 
of matter in the presence of combustion, 
is one of nature's Laws ; therefore, not a 
subject to be philosophically considered ; 
but like that of gravitation, a subject of 
discovery and study. This law of Light 
extends to all matter in the presence of 
this phenomeuon, glow or blush, as that 
of the moon or planets. 

The belt of light just seen above the 
horizon, which we so much admire just 
before the sunrise and after the sunset, 
when the sky is clear, is the blush of a 
zone of our atmosphere, which at the 
time of observation is in the presence of 
the Sun, while the observer is in the shade 
of the Earth below this belt. 

The intensity of the light fades as it 
rises (in the evening) in the degree that 
the air becomes less aud less dense, until 
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lost at the altitade limited by the height 
of the atmosphere, beyond which there is 
no blush this side of the solar envelope. 
Whereas, if the Newtonian or Young- 
Tyndall theories were correct, the light 
or blush referred to would not be con- 
fined to the limits of the atmosphere, 
but the whole solar vault would be a 
canopy of light, and the solar worlds 
without a night ; thus hiding the planets 
and stars forever from our view. 

As it is, with our reason focused, we 
may see the sharply cut lines of this 
blush on the disk of the moon having no 
atmosphere, and, in contrast with it, we 
have the glimmering blush of Venus and 
other planets having an atmosphere. 

The clear sky seen through the illumin- 
ated atmosphere (as per daylight) appears 
to be blue ; but when seen through the 
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shades of night, a very different colored 
sky or canopy is above us, and looking 
through the midnight vault, we may 
see a universe of shining worlds, without 
which night's canopy would be black. 

Let us take another view of this Sftip- 
posed universal conduit of Light and 

Heat. 

Standing in the shade of the Earth, 
there are times when there is open to 
our view, four hundred million miles of 
space between Jupiter and the Sun, and 
that space is void of light ; while the 
body of the planet and the atmosphere 
which surrounds it (like all the other plan- 
ets) are in a blaze of day-light ; and this 
day-light extends no farther from the 
planet than the planet's atmosphere; 
whereas, the ether theory would fill this 
space, and all space with Light and Heat 
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Bimilar to that seen on the face of all 
. the planets. 

And, what have I to say of Newton's 
prismatic rays and the spectroscope? 
Simply this : What are termed "reflected 
and refracted light," (in discussing the 
theories of Light by Sir Isaac and others) 
are laws, in which the principle of Heat, 
and the sources of Light are in no degree 
necessary factors, in fact; as light in 
the abstract is void of heat, as is shown 
in the temperature of a block of pure 
ice, when dragged into, submerged in, 
and saturated with the brightest light 
of an August day, with its temperature 
unchanged ; and we sometimes have as 
bright a light on the coldest day. 

The reader is doubtless aware that Sir 
Isaac said that an achromatic lens could 
never be made. Had his theories of the 

206 



FOR Gentle Folk 



prism been correct, they could not have 
been made. 

To me, the laws of reflection and re- 
fraction as a study, in the concrete, are 
most beautiful and fascinating ; and, like 
all of nature's laws, just as unfathomable 
as is the Deity. 

And what of Heat ? Briefly : Heat is 
the product of lighted matter, and is ab- 
sorbed by the elements. 

The volume or degree of heat so gen- 
erated, depends upon the depth and con- 
dition of the atmosphere, and color of 
the background. For instance, to give 
an equal degree of heat to each and all 
the planets of the solar system, God may 

* 

have given the planet Mercury a white 
face, Venus a lead-colored dress. Mars a 
pale red face, Jupiter a brown skin, Sat- 
urn a black one, and a garnet robe to 
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Uranus and Neptune. With such colors, 
together with their systems of moons, 
all the planets may enjoy the same de- 
gree of heat and light as do the inhabit- 
ants of Earth. 

Again, there is no such thing as solar 
radiated Light or Heat in the sense that 
the term radiation implies, the opin- 
ion of all men to the contrary, notwith- 
standing. 

Upon this theory I expect an adverse 
judgment for the present, but I can afford 
to wait a century for a final verdict. 
Respectfully submitted, 

Theodore Rugoles Timby. 

1888. 

Sympathy* 

Sense needs no sympathy : nonsense is 
entitled to none. 
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Law — ^Not Magfnetism* 

The real light or glow of human af- 
fection, in the abstract or concrete, has 
been discussed by the greatest poets, and 
the ablest logicians for thousands of 
years. They seem to have explored the 
realms of imagery, and exhausted the 
broadest and deepest fountains of reason 
and logic. We would therefore look for 
a solution of this problem or factor in 
neither poetry nor philosophy, as it ap- 
pears in no degree related to either. This 
force has, with some plausibility, been re- 
garded as a species of polar or magnetic 
character ; but surely this philosophy is 
at fault, for the electro magnet proper, 
always attracts its opposite ; whereas, the 
so-caUed magnets of human affection 
more often repel than do they attract 
their opposite. Again, with magnetic 
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foixjes proper, the closer the contact the 
greater the power ; while of the affections 
this rule is more often reversed; the 
greater the intervening distance the more 
active its forces. This factor of our na- 
ture is as much a law of our being, as is 
that of self-preservation, or as are the 
forces of attraction and cohesion in the 
formation of crystals. Both the law of 
the crystal and that of the affections are 
changed with changed conditions, acting 
with greater or less force as conditions 
are modified ; while the laws themselves 
remain eternal, in no sense a subject of 
philosophical discussion. 

There is reason to believe that the 
strongest forces of this law are often 
found in what is called "love at first 
sight," as instanced in Dante's love for 
Beatrice. 
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More than fifty years ago, without a 
word spoken before or since, ♦ ♦ ♦ ♦ 
and the light is to-day, as then, in posses- 
sion of the heart, a divine blending of an- 
other's soul with the immortality of our 
own. This is law divine ; and not only 
law, but a principle of divine life and 
light, underlying all that is good and 
noble in humanity. "Love, therefore, 
is the fulfillment of the law." Rom. 
xiii, 10. 



Oh, woman's gracious love ! oh, heavenly 
bond ! 
A priceless pearl is born of God's own 
heart. 
This sacred gem in trust to man is 
loaned, 
Of God and heaven it is a part. 
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Oh, woman's sacred love I oh, life divine ! 
Thy breath is pure and clear in every 
strain, — 
Unfading flowers that round us twine ; 
Without thy sweets the sun would 
shine in vain. 



Specialties 



Specialties in professional life, dwarf 
the breadth of the human mind. Hence 
broad men are seldom specialists. 



Force. 

An inboiii force may see and acquire 
the practical and profitable use of letters; 
while they, who are born of little force, 
may see the worth of letters but are void 
of the force necessary to profit by them. 
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The Deity* 



To Him who seas and oceans bound. 
Whose breath in white the mountains 

crowned, 
Who rolls the tides upon the shore, 
And drives the winds across the moor ; 

To Him who sends the comets down, 
And placed the stars upon His crown, 
Who called to life the burning Sun, 
And gave the worlds their course to run ; 

To Him who framed the glowing stars, 
And gave their light to Earth and Mars ; 
Who shades the night, and lights the mom. 
At whose behest new worlds are born ; 

To Him who shaped Orion's skies. 
And bade the Pleiades arise. 
Who gave the spheres an endless reign. 
Yet holds them with a living chain ; 
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To Him who framed the Milky Way, 
And gave its orbs eternal day ; 
His empire one vast boundless main, 
Whose throne in Nature's laws is seen ; 

To Him whose hand the star-depths made, 
Gave life, and light, in blended shade, 
With benediction in their voice. 
We hear the endless worlds rejoice. 



The Laboratory* 

The Earth is a great laboratory of slow 
but sure and wonderful work, namely: 
that which was quartz rock at one period, 
may be gold at another. This law of 
chemical action or change in matter very 
likely extends to the whole mineral 
world. 
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The Needle Magxietic* 

Thou a factor in our prime, that can nev- 
er be ignored, 

Ever ready at the time, and pointed as the 
sword. 

Thou art loyal in thy heart, and silent on 

the way, 
Ever acting well thy part, in the contest 

of the day. 

There's safety in thy ways, balanced as 

they are, 
Whether on fickle waves, or in the jungle 

car. 



Thou art faithful in the strife, upon the 
restless tide. 

And as ever in thy life, along the moun- 
tain's side. 
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We trust thee with our all, wheu far from 

home we stray, 
Aud find thee true to call, when looking 

for the way. 

There's a mystery in thy grace, that sci- 
ence has not told, 

And a beauty in thy face, that rubies 
never hold. 

There are forces in thy might, that meas- 
ures ne'er unfold, 

And a value in thy light, beyond the 
price of gold. 

Thou art royal in thy mode, without a 

single mar. 
And as Godlike as the code, that made 

thy chosen star. 

Without thy faithful hand, the mountains 

ne'er were crossed, 
The Navies would be stranded, the world 

would soon be lost. 
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Icebergs* 



What are called icebergs in the North 
Atlantic, are^ in fact, emigrants from the 
Arctic mountains. They are giant moun- 
taineers, adrift on the high seas, soon to 
ingloriously perish in the great Gulf 
Stream. 



Snow* 

Yes, the snow is not only beautiful, 
but it is as pure as the sky from whence 
it came. Its "light wings are laden" 
with innumerable pleasures of life, giv- 
ing us additional mental and physical 
strength with which to enjoy the poetry 
of both winter and spring ; not forgetting 
that the dominant man has ever had his 
birth in the regions of ice and snow. 
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North America* 

North America, is a vast volume of 
nature's broadest lore. Extending from 
the Atlantic to the Pacific, every rock, 
cli£^ plain, lake, and stream, has been the 
scene of the wUdest barbaric life, romance, 
and death. 



Wonders. 



All nature is a wonder, but the great- 
est of all great physical wonders studied 
is that of the nebulous cloud which sur- 
rounds the trapezium in the constellation 
Orion. What have been, and are to be, 
its changes ? 

The Heroes* 

Man with manly sense, truth, and pur- 
pose, is a hero; reverence him. With- 
out these forces, pity him. 
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Greatest Men* 



There is authority saying, "The great- 
est minds are but little known to the 
world/^ It is also true that some com- 
paratively small men, like De Foe, have 
made themselves more broadly known, 
than- much greater men, like Macanlay. 

In point of greatness, who would think 
of comparing the brain power of John 
Howard Payne, to that of Baron Hum- 
boldt, or the great Leverrier. The latter 
is known to the student ; the former to 
everybody. 



One Blood. 

" God hath made of one blood all the 
nations of the earth." And now the in- 
ventive deity in man is making one peo- 
ple^ of all nations. 
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RcfrigfCfAtiofi* 

God's purpose is as broadly defined in 
the frozen north as at the equator. 

The Arctic's frozen rivers, glaciers, the 
merciless storms of wind and snow, and 
fields of ice, are just as important to the 
northern hemisphere, as rain is to the 
temperate zones. For we see in the 
polar regions a vast refrigerator, reach- 
ing in degree from the unexploi-ed north 
to the tropics, without which vegetable 
and animal life could no more exist, than 
without a normal degree of heat. 



Dual Forces* 

The cold of the Arctics and the heat 
of the tropics are nature's dual forces, 
and each as important as they are far- 



reaching. 
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Sunlight* 



Sunlight is so blinding that, at best, 
we can see but little of this world be- 
yond onr own shadows; but when the 
stars are out, we, with the help of our 
reason, may see many worlds; and we 
can see God in their midst. 



Stsns Rise to Light U& 

Yes ; " Suns to light men rise, and seas 
to waft them roll," but great comteUor 
tions rise to light and waft the soul 
through all the skies; to that eternal 
goal "to which the whole creation 



moves. 



»» 



Sorrows* 

A LIVING sorrow, like the bitter watei'S 
of the Dead Sea, seems to have no outlet. 
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God and Purpose* 

We see God and purpose — 
In the mountains, in the floods, and in the 

daint)^ flowers ; 
In the whirlwinds, in the clouds, and in 

the gentle showers ; 
In the sunshine, in the shade, and in the 

balmy air; 
Beyond the light of distant worlds, and 

in the farthest star. 



Our Mother* 



Let us never forget that a womanly 
mother is the truest friend that a human 
being ever possessed. Let us not only 
remember, but try to show our apprecia- 
tion of this truth in deeds and words 
often expressed to her who gave us birth. 
A neglect of this duty is a sin for which 
other virtues can never atone. 
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Hereafter* 



We can conceive of no other so great 
a happiness on earth or in Heaven, as 
that of meeting our loved ones " in the 
heieafter." And next to its realization, 
is the pleasni'e we have in the faith of its 
literal consummation in the near future. 
Nor would we exchange this faith for 
the earthly possessions of man. Nor can 
we realize that they who have not this 
desire at heart, to have been formed, 
altogether in the image of God. 



Dressu 

Too much could scarcely be said for 
becoming style in dreas, especially for 
ladies. 

And all ladies should perfect a grace- 
ful carriage. There is nothing like it. 
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Natufc^s Poems. 

Spring floweiB, song birds, and porHng 
brooks are Nature's poems. 



Nature's Laws» 



Nature's laws are of Crod, while na- 
ture's work is the offspring of the law. 
We may know the law to exist, but the 
law is no more a subject of human in- 
vestigation than is the Deity. Nature, 
the offspring of the law, is subject to 
investigation in all of its ramifications ; 
but the law is only known as God is 
known. 



The FooL 

A FOOL is the only man who makes no 
mistakes ; while the man who does the 
most for the world, is often in error. 
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Among the Stars* 

To yonder starry worlds my spirit cries. 
To realms eternal in the boundless 

skies, 
I long to walk beyond the azure line, 
Where suns of other tints forever shine. 

I'd quickly climb the far-off Pleiades, 
Would bridge their seething crests and 

fieiy seas, 
Would catch the music dropped from 

glowing tongues, 
And taste the light that's bom of ruby 

suns. 

And there around Orion's lofty bourne, 
I'd linger where the scroll of light is 

torn, 
I'd go beyond that rifted, golden flood 
And solve this peerless mystery of God. 
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Along the comet's path in golden car, 
I'd mark the depth and flight of every 

star; 
And yonder distant belt of silvery 

waves, 
I'd mount its crests and fathom all its 

caves. 

Yon distant glowing worlds have charms 

divine ; 
A broader view inspires this soul of 

mine ; 
And higher still, I'd scan the brilliant 

dome 
That spans and lights God's boundless, 

starry Home. 

I wait the coming of that welcome hour, 
When nearer God, that unseen central 
power ; 
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To bear Him calling new-bom suns to 

reign, 
And see the golden empires, in their 

train. 

I'd trace the far-off bourne that God has 

made, 
To every moving world of light and 

shade ; 
Would span and know the laws that 

guide their flight, 
And stamp them on a blazing Crest of 

night. 



To stray where yonder verge of stellar 
glow is lost ia space ; beyond the realms 
of Law, or Time, where vacancy alone 
has ever reigned supreme, would only 
slake a thirst to know of causes first, 
and all that God has made. 
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God of my leason and immortality ! 
Somewhere in the life beyond may it be 
given me to know more of Thee, and 
more of Thy laws and purposes. And 
may it be given me to know and see 
more of the physical wonders of Thy 



universe. 



Culture* 



CuLTUEE may improve ; but a gentle- 
man was never made of a ruffian, nor a 

wise man of a fool. 

Wealth polishes a gentleman, makes 

a swine of a ruffian, and an ass of an idiot. 



Inequalhy* 

OuB civilization, and social structures, 
are based upon intellectual inequality. 
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In the Cyclone's Path* 

There on a cliflF, by the drowsy deep, 

Where the restless waves were lulled to 
sleep, 

There the breathless sail and the boat- 
man's oar, 

And the foam of the sea, slept on the 
shore. 

The storm that rolled o'er the girdle of 

brine, 
And aroased it below the sounding line, 
Had gone, in its wild and dizzy flight, 
To rest in the shades of the Arctic night. 



The sea, in its light and rippling sway. 
Shone like the stars in the Milky Way ; 
A silence seemed to couch at my feet, 
And the heart of the ocean ceased to 
beat. 
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A stranger came and stood by my side, 
In robes as pure as a royal bride ; 
Then raised his hand o'er the dazzling lea, 
Where the sunbeams came to bathe in 
the sea ; 

Then pointed away where the skies unite 
With eternal floods like the mountain's 

height, 
Where the heated clouds in their tragic 

wrath, 
Were crashing along on the whirlwind's 

path. 

From a deep blue sky o'er a tranquil 

main, 
The warning tones of a tempest came, 
And the waters rose, in their restless 

beds. 
Like snow-wreathed crowns on Alpine 

heads. 
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And swiftly the glare of the lightnings 
came, 

To light up the scene with their blind- 
ing flame ; 

And the cyclone charged on the watery 
host. 

Like the strife of the gods in ^^ Paradise 
Lost." 

The cliff, as the ocean, excited and wild, 
Shook like the floods where the breakers 

are piled, 
In sublime desolation the tempest was 

there. 
Like the " wrath of Jehovah poured out 

on the aii\" 



The foam of the sea, again slept on the 

strand — 
At the foot of the cliff, on the rocks and 

the sand; 
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For an angel had rolled the tempest 

away, 
And the sunbeams came and bathed in 

the sea. 



Conceit* 



Inordinate conceit is, of all known 
weaknesses, the most tenacious. Once 
in possession of a vacancy, it has seldom, 
if ever, been evicted. 



Breadth* 

The breadth of humanity in some men 
is measured by the breadth of the world ; 
in others by the breadth of their native 
land. Some extend no farther than their 
state ; and others are just as broad as the 
rims of their hats. 

232 



FOE Gentle Folk 



Tlie Sun^s Presence* 

The San^s presence is God's appointed 
authority, for all of nature's physical 
changes within the limits of the solar 
domain. 

He gives us every zephyr, every cool- 
ing breeze, every gale, every cloud, and 
every storm. He gives us every dew- 
drop, every raindrop, and every flake of 
snow. He gives us every brooklet, every 
river, every lake, and every inland sea. 
From him every leaf, every blade of 
grass, and every flower, receives its life, 
fo) m, tint, and fragrance. 

The mountains fall before his face, — 
A silent homage seem to pay. 

He speeds the floods their course to 
trace, 
And rolls the tempests on their way. 
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He frets and calms the restless sea, 
And charms to life the frozen land ; 

He warms the plain, and shades the lea^ 
And fans the " burning desert sand." 

He crowned the mountain's lofty bourne, 
And drew the eternal frost lines there ; 

He lights the feet of coming mom. 
And gilds the graceful evening star. 

Still more wonderful, the Sun's absence 
gives us night, and with it a universe of 
more than a thousand million glittering 
orbs, some thousands of times larger than 
our Sun; and we may know that each, 
and every star to be, by birth and law 
divine, the center and ruler of an eternal 
empire of shining worlds. 
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On the Alps* 



This broad and venerable, hooded cliff, 
just above the lower line of perpetual 
snow, affords a range or vantage ground 
of observation unsurpassed in any part 
of Europe of equal altitude. With a 
strong field glass, with so much of the 
world at our feet, there is vantage be- 
yond our expectation. The inspiration 
is profound and complete. The view is 
at once a broader life, which here seems 
to blend past ages and the present time 
into one of nature's great crystal master- 
pieces, where earth to heaven seems to 
rise, "With mountains piled on mountains 
to the skies.'' With crystal crown as 
pure and white as are the distant stars, 
and the rock, which gives us shelter and 
footing to-day, was as a jewel when the 
earth cast its first shadow on the great 
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lunar orb. Then, as to-day, the thunders 
of the tempest, blended with those of the 
avalanche, in the burial dirge of both 
rock and stream at the mountain's base. 

And now by turning our glasses to a 
point a few leagues to our right, we see as 
then, the course of an electric storm, in 
shape not unlike that of the great comet 
of 1882, plunging head on, down the val- 
ley far away and below us, with the Sun 
on its crest in color like the bow and 
opal. 

When first discovered, the storm was 
many leagues away, and too remote to 
be heard; but later, its mutteiings are 
distinctly with us. Soon both sight and 
sound are lost among the distant hills 
and cliffs ; leaving us for a time in the 
glimmer of eternal frosts. 

When the going down of the Sun, and 
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rising of the moon and stars kindle a 
frozen light; far more enchanting than 
the brighter glow of the midday sun, 
below us are the shaded lights of the 
dying day. Above and beyond are the 
gilded spires of nature's frozen temples, 
still ablaze in the presence of the king of 
day, the grandeur of which we will not 
attempt to describe. And while a rem- 
nant of day is stiU with us, away to the 
south and east, is the endless network of 
valleys, rivers, lakes, and ravines. Twi- 
light has taken leave, and the hamlet is 
lost in the shades of "departing day." 
And now when comfortably wrapped, 
we pass the glorious night on earth's 
most exalted throne : in communion with 
the Deity : there to view the stellar worlds 
as they seem to rise in the far-away east, 
and pass in grand procession on their 
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never^nding march to the far-off depths 
of an unfathomable universe, where their 
lights will ever shine. 

^' The seas shall waste, the skies in smoke 

decay, 
Rocks fall in dust, and mountains melt 

away ; " 

while the stars, like the soul, are born to 
eternal life. And now again, the new- 
bom day is peering over the great dome 
above us, and gilding the snowy peaks 
far beyond our lofty crag, while with it 
comes the voice of the morning, calling 
to prayer. 

When we fully realize the depth and 
splendor of the gi*eat solar king, we do 
not wonder that the early pagan world 
paid homage to the glorious birth of him 
that waims the earth to life and light. 
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The frozen world is now aronnd our 
feet on all sides^ and here, not only dis- 
tance, but the view far and near, is en- 
chanting to those who can see and think ; 
as the eye unassisted by the mind, 
can see but imperfectly, and absolutely 
nothing as it really is. Especially here, 
the mind is the principal seer. With 
this deity, we are all able to see some- 
thing of the old and new, as here the 
view IB broader; the skies and the ages 
nearer ; and the flowers !* yes, the flow- 
ers, in the ice and under the snow, are 
fairer than are those in the vale and 
spring below us. And here, as there, 
"The smile of God bathes all in light 
around." 

As observed at a proper distance, the 
climatic color-blending, of the Alpine 

'*', Bluebells and Edelweiss. 
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verdure is picturesque in an interesting 
degree. Beginning with the dark ever- 
green at its base, which grows less and 
less in size, gradually becoming a faded, 
famished shrub, and disappeai's with the 
moss and lichen covered rocks at the 
line of eternal snows; where a frozen 
hand, on a finger-board of frost, points to 
vegetable life with a " thus far/' 

And thou, Old Rock, that bravely 
breasts the furies of the storm, a million 
ages on thy head, and millions yet to 
come: Good-bye, good-bye. Old Rock, 
good bye. 

Self-Respect* 

If all men fully respected themselves, 
they would in the same degree, respect 
the rights of others; and the world 

would be a paradise. 
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Vistas 

A LAND of strange shadows, with granite 
bound lore, 

Confronted the Pilgrims on nearing the 
shore. 

Where the red man, the wolf, and the 
panther then prowled, 

And the tempest, and gore-handed sav- 
ages howled. 



Land of the Mohawks, the war-path and 

whelps, 
The camp-fire and council, the war-dance 

and scalps. 
Land of the wild- wood, the fawn and the 

doe. 
The brook and the beaver, the arrow and 

bow. 
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Land of great lakes, where the stars set 

and rise, 
And slaked by great fountains that drop 

from the skies, 
Land drained by great rivers that course 

in the spray. 
And fragrant with flowers that bloom by 

the way. 

Land of the laurel, the oak and the pine^ 

The hemlock and cypress, the walnut 
and vine. 

Land of great geysers, and singing cas- 
cades. 

With its canons, and grottoes, and shel- 
tering shades. 

Land of great breadth, shown on th' dial 

of time. 
Holding the glacier, the palm, and the 

lime, 
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Land of great wealth in its mineral store 
Prom fountain to foot-hill^ from valley 
to shore. 

Land of great heroes, of th' Cross, war, 

and state, 
Who have rent the broad rocks, and 

opened the gate 
To a land from whence the great rivers 

rise, 
Where the stare go to rest 'neath the 

beautifol skies. 



Land of the freeman, brave-hearted and 

cool, 
Home of the Christian, the Sabbath, and 

school ; 
Land of earnest reformere, of refuge and 

home. 
With temples of letters, on rock, stream, 

and dome. 
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Land of great centers, of business and rest, 
With billions invested in molding the 

best ; 
Land of great herds on hillside and plain, 
In numbers as countless as waves on the 

main. 

Land of great bridges, long roads, and 
bright raOs, 

Leagued with great harbors, large ships, 
and broad sails ; 

Land of great mails, fast ti*ains, and deep 
wells, 

And everywhere heard are its church- 
going bells. 

Land of blue skies, bright stars, and 

broad States, 
With its cliffs reflected in hundreds of 

lakes; 
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Land of deep forests, and fountains un- 
told, 

Bright are its gateways and mountains 
of gold. 

Land of bright wings, like flowers on the 

plain, 
Their music as sweet as the pattering 

rain; 
Land where the gods charmed the ideal 

arts, 
In the birth of a home of wonderful parts. 



Land of the song-bird, the wild-flower, 

and leaf. 
The brooklet, the meadow, the reaper, and 

sheaf; 
Land of great forests in scarlet, and gold, 
In beauty and breadth that never was 

told. 1888. 
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Eavitonincnt Briefly Refencd to» 



That we may the better realize the 
presence and pressure of occult environ- 
ment upon the mind and its citadel, and 
profit by it, let us, after spending a few 
weeks with our cousins and friends in 
dear old England, stop a few days among 
the thoughtless vanities of Prance, and 
especially in Paris, and see how soon we 
will forget the wealth and strength of 
the great British Empire and her noble 
queen, and find oureelves in sympathy 
with the giddy whirl of Fi'ench butter- 
flies that swarm around our feet. We 
will then visit Rome, and quietly wend 
our way through St. Peter's and the Vat- 
ican, where we are at once absorbed in 
profound reverence and admiration of 
those august temples of the Roman 
Church. 
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A day later we will take a stroll 
through the now silent ruin of the Coli- 
seum, where a chill of tremor takes pos- 
session of the soul. 

And now we will spend an hour at the 
summit of the great Cheops Pyramid, 
and there note the rapidity "with which 
a panorama of the graves of sleeping 
Egypt, with the spirit of lost ages, like a 
half-forgotten dream, will pass in relief 
before the astonished senses. 

From buried old Egypt we will make 
our way through the desert to Jerusa- 
lem, the ruins of which, to us, are the 
most interesting of all known landmarks 
of the eastern world. At Calvary wipe 
the perspiring brow, and then ask the 
soul of the forces of environment; not 
forgetting that this law of our natui'e 
with its allurements, is ever with us, with 
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all its hidden forces, be they good or be 
they evil. 

Again, our environment is little less, if 
any, than the foundation and superstmc- 
ture of our education. 



DfscoYeiy* 

Gbeat achievements have had their 
foundations in the discovery of some of 
natnre^s laws ; and such discoveries are 
made by perception unusual among men. 
Millions of men had seen the cover of a 
tea kettle lifted by steam before Watt 
was born : but they saw only with their 
eyes, while Watt not only saw the cover 
of the kettle lifted, but he saw with his 
mind the law and the power under the 
cover ; and at once resolved to study the 
law and subjugate it. 
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The Mtsrder of Song Birds* 

The murder of innocent song birds is 
a crime against God, nature, and respect- 
able humanity. It should be prohibited, 
even at the cost of the criminal's liberty, 
if such a punishment is necessary to pre- 
vent the Clime. 

The sweetest of all American song 
birds is the well-known Bobolink of New 
York and New England. This songster 
is known in Delaware as the reed-bird, 
and in the Carolinas as the rice-bird. 

These birds are murdered by the thou- 
sands for their plumage and their two 
ounces of food. 

We are sorry to say that woman is 
chiefly responsible for this crime. 
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Gmscfousness* 



We have the highest literary author- 
ity, saying : " Consciousness fix)m its high 
generality cannot be defined." Let us 
discuss this wonderful sense as the domi- 
nant or lading power of all the mental 
and physical forces in man and brute. 
A kind of generalissimo or autocrat of 
the citadel, where in case of an attack, 
consciousness is first to give the alarm to 
the other senses, which, when aroused, 
are at once concentrated on the threat- 
ened point, or put on duty as the case 
may require. And thus, in each and 
every emergency, consciousness is the 
leader in all that pertains to the senses 
either mental or physical. Then why 
not define this deity as the autocrat and 
guardian of the senses ? It is last to sleep 
and first " to wake and save, while reason 
sleeps nor knows the doom it braves." 
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Thus it would seem that consciousness 
is not only the principal factor of all the 
senses, but the foundation of them all, 
for while consciousness sleeps, the normal 
condition of all the other senses is with- 
out force and void. Thus it is obvious 
that the strain on consciousness is much 
greater than is the strain on the other 
senses, in the make-np of the citadel. So, 
not infrequently, while consciousness is 
recuperating in a profound rest or sleep, 
reason, not so hardly worked and less 

dormant, skirmishes a little on its own 
account without the aid of consciousness, 
and a wild campaign is the result. We 
call this skirmish a dream. This wild 
campaign, is however, at once suspended 
on the return of the presiding deity, con- 
sciousness ; and this sense is fully iden- 
tified as the dominant guardian of the 
citadel. 
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Biblical Lofc* 

There is nothing in history more 
august and truthful, nor in romance more 
wondei*ful, inspiring, and beautiful, than 
abounds in biblical literature. In this 
one volume, the Bible, we find human 
nature in all its phases. 

To the student, it offers the half of a 
liberal education. As an intellectual en- 
tertainment, the Bible has no equal. 

The story of Abraham, Isaac, Jacob, 
and their several households, especially 
that of Jacob, in historical value, must 
ever remain without a rival. 

As an organizer, lawgiver, and leader, 
Moses was a hero without a peer in the 
history of the world. He seemed to 
have lived and walked in the light of 
God's countenance ; and in death to have 
been palled and buried by the angels. 
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There is also a depth of pathos in the 
crucifixion, that language can never ex- 
press. Here, too, are found the wonders 
of revelation: all of which point to a 
broader life. 



Disposition* 



Thebe is scarcely a good that may 
not be said of a sweet-dispositioned lady. 
She is always young and attractive ; and 
improves with years. 

The reverse is equally true of a sour 
disposition. 

Side^Track* 

It takes but little to side-track a man's 
judgment in religious affaire: but to 
get him in Hue again is quite another 
matter. 
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Sorrow^ Grief^ and Sympathy* 

Sorrow is of regret and discomfort to 
us at another's pain or misfortune ; while 
grief proper is a mental wound, that, in 
degree, o'erwhelms the soul, like a cloud- 
burst from the border-land of despair. 
Sympathy is of the angels, laden with heal- 
ing deed and whispered words of love and 
comfort. 



Biuldinsf* 

As every-one is building a castle for 
himself, a word on the art of building 
well, may be acceptable to the young. 
Then we would say to build wisely the 
corner stone ; and every succeeding stone 
in the structure should be laid in tnith 
and justice to all the world. In so build- 
ing, the castle would stand, not only for 
a day, but, like *' Solon's," for all time. 
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Sentiment. 



We find the noun, '* Sentiment," very 
unsatisfactorily defined by the various 
lexicographers ; so we will endeavor to 
unearth its various shades. And in so 
doing, we find sentiment in the Christian, 
is bom of God ; that of conjugal love, is 
born of second self In the statesman, 
sentiment is born of ambition ; in mam- 
mon, it is born of the pocket ; in the two- 
legged animal, it is born of the stomach ; 
in the savage, it is bom of blood. And 
thus we have the mainspring and key to 
some of the leading human forces. 



Jenny Lind — ^A Reminiscence^ 

We heard Jenny Lind under the 
most auspicious circumstances, at Trip- 
ler Hall, New York, in 1850. It was 
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her seveoth concert in this country ; and 
was one of the brightest lights ^on 
memory's scroll." It seemed a halo of 
glory dropped from heaven. All was 
heavenly indeed. 

She was a pronounced blonde, a little 
above the average height, and perfectly 
poised. She was not a beauty ; but was 
exceedingly prettily, dressed in plain 
white, with hair simply arranged. She 
stood before us a perfect queen ; and in 
song, was beyond comparison. 



Beatity* 



Webb we able to fully understand His 
purpose, we would see beauty in all that 
" God hath wrought ; " and we would find 
the queen of aU beauties, on the throne 
of woman's imperial soul. 
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Woman* 



A WOMANLY woman is 8uch a woman 
as a cultured, Christian, womanly mother 
would desire her daughter to be; and 
such a woman as such a daughter would 
desire her mother to be; and such a 
woman as a cultured, Christian, manly 
man, would desire both his wife and 
daughter to be. 

Woman at her best, is God's love per- 
sonified: and her love is the breath of 
heaven with God's benediction. 



Rcligfiofu 

Religion is an indwelling, an inborn 
force, or deity of greater or lesser light, 
revealing, in degree, the existence of our 
obligations to a universal and eternal 
power. 
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Electricity* 

In 1844, at the formal opening of 
Morse's telegraph between Washington 
and Baltimore, we became interested in 
what was then termed a wonderful deity, 
namely: electricity, and gave utterance 
to what was then regarded by others as 
very extravagant notions, all of which 
have since been fully realized. We have 
long been an earnest believer that pur- 
pose underlies all *^that God hath 
wrought ; " and long ago became inter- 
ested in defining the electric deity, with 
little or no other object than to discover 
its natural purpose ; and to this end have 
viewed it from many standpoints. We 
hardly think the reader would be inter- 
ested in our experiments, so we will name 
only a few of them. 

In 1848, we applied a small batteiy to 
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our yard fruit trees, grape-vines, and rose- 
bushes, which resulted in an abnormal 
growth of both fruit and foliage. We 
then applied the battery to garden seed, 
with the same abnormal results, all of 
which was in line with our reasoning. 
Again, under a shade tree in our yard, 
with the small batteiy in hand, we be- 
came satisfied that the action of the heart 
was accelerated, and, later, that the senses 
of sight and hearing were also quickened ; 
and to our mind all of these tests pointed 
to one and the same conclusion, namely : 
that this deity reached much farther into 
the mystery of life than we could see. 
" That nothing walks with aimless feet," 
is forcibly urged upon our reason. In 
brief, we were forced to regard this deity 
or law, as underlying the first principles 
of vegetable and animal life. It stimulates 
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the action of the heart and feeds the 
brain. It vitalizes the sap of the oak in 
the valley, and that of the flowers in the 
ice and under the snows of the Alps, giv- 
ing vitality and force, not only to animal 
life, but to every fiber of tree and plant. 
More acceptable authority will even- 
tually track this factor to the same goal 
that we did many years ago. And when 
this law of nature is more fully translated^ 
electricity will be foimd to be God's au- 
thorized life-principle of nature's forces. 

1887. 
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The Sun and Solar Worlds* 



Give Us a Great Telescope. 

We will endeavor to arrange this pa- 
per in a way best calculated to entertain 
intelligent people. 

We will treat it from our own stand- 
point, so far as opinion not quoted shall 
be made a part of the effort, that we 
alone may be responsible for such heresy 
as may be discovered in philosophy, the- 
ory, or logic, minus accepted indorse- 
ment ; not forgetting that much of what 
is accepted in the study of astronomy is 
deduction from these factors. 

It is safe to say that the mind of the 
student is improved by the study of any 
of the natural sciences, but we know of 
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no other so well calculated to inspire 
reverence and adoration of the Deity, as 
the study of the stariy universe, and the 
laws that regulate and govern it. Nor is 
there another study so well calculated to 
give breadth and elevation to intellectual 
capacity, as the study of the heavens, 

A broader knowledge of the skies 
gives us a better knowledge of their 
Maker ; for example, they who supposed 
the world to be flat, and " to rest on a 
rock all the way down," knew less of the 
great Architect of the universe than did 
Copernicus, Kepler, Galileo, Newton, or 
the great Leverrier, who told the Berlin 
astronomers where to look for an undis- 
covered planet. We refer to the won- 
derful discovery of Neptune. 

To our reason the more comprehensive 
our understanding, especially of this 
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science, the nearer we approach the 
Deity. Every new discovery in the 
grand study of astronomical wonders is 
the opening of another window in the 
skies of the sonl. 

While the god-like spirit in man may 
lift him up and press him on to the dis- 
covery of countless worlds, and worlds 
beyond, through unborn years and the 
whirl of the ages, the lapse of time may 
add its many fold to his accumulated 
knowledge of that which God "hath 
wrought" in the skies, still there will 
remain a boundless expanse of undiscov- 
ered worlds, which can only be considered 
as co-extensive with infinity. 

The universe is as broad as eternity is 
long. Let us consider the length of the 
one to be the breadth of the other. 

Of this boundless expanse, the colour 
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system, so grand, so vast, and so much 
beyond oar comprehension, is comparar 
tively an atom. This atom we will 
briefly consider in connection with other 
worlds vastly more remote than any of 
the planets. 

And in this connection something about 
astronomical instruments with which to 
reach, read, reason, and study these dis* 
tant worlds, may interest the i*eader. 

Then, in brief, we wiU say there are 
two kinds of telescopes now in use. One 
is known as a reflector, and of the two 
this is the more powerful; but there 
seems to be an impracticability in mount- 
ing this kind of glass in a way to make 
it available to the observer, beyond a very 
limited fleld. All have read of Lord 
Rosse's great telescope. This is a reflector; 
and it is probably the most powerful 
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glass yet constructed. But its availabil- 
ity is so limited, compared with a re- 
fractor, as to make its use of little im- 
portance. 

What is known as a refractor may be 
mounted equatorially so as to enable an 
astronomer to observe every part of the 
heavens above the horizon. 

We will speak of this latter class, as 
this is the available instrument To 
make a set of large, achromatic, refract- 
ing lenses, involves great risk and re- 
quires patience, talent, and a large capi- 
tal. The risk and cost of making is very 
greatly increased with a very small addi- 
tion in size and power. In fact, every- 
thing pertaining to the making and 
mounting of a large telescope requires 
the highest order of mechanics, combined 
with mathematical exactness. 
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It is one thing to properly finish a set 
of large lenses, and quite another to make 
a set of large blank disks worth finishing ; 
and the latter is the one great obstacle en- 
coantered in each and eveiy attempt in 
making telescopes. Finishing requires 
great skill, but there is less risk in the 
undertaking. 

In the blank disk department of tele- 
scope making, we believe there are but two 
parties : Chaunce & Co., of Birmingham, 
England, and the Philes, of Paris. Both 
parties have inherited their profession. 

Kepler attempted the first astronomi- 
cal glass, but did not succeed. In this 
case, as in many other failures, it was the 
germ of success. 

Then came the great Galileo with his 
chromatic glass; and although a crude 
and imperfect instrument, it was a great 
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and glorious achievement It was a fin- 
ger-board pointing directly to other 
worlds : an open window to the skies. 

The next invention in telescopes was 
by Peter Dolland, of Kensington, Eng- 
landy in 1765. This was the discoveiy 
of a method for producing a perfect 
achromatic refracting glass. But as great 
and important as this discovery was and 
is, it added many fold to the difficulty 
and cost of making. To-day the largest 
mounted set of refracting lenses in the 
world is but forty inches in diameter, 
with a focal length of sixty-three feet. 
This instrument is in the observatory at 
Geneva Lake, Wis.; only thirty-five 
inches added to the diameter of Galileo's 
glass in one hundred and seventy 3^ears. 

We believe that Alvan Clark & Sons, 
of Cambridgeport, Mass., were the most 
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noted lense makers in the world. These 
parties made the lenses for the large 
equatorial in the Naval Observatory in 
Washington, D. C. This glass is twenty- 
six inches in diameter, has a focal length 
of thirty-one and one half feet, and cost 
fifty thousand dollars. 

The eighteen inch glass at Cambridge, 
and the twenty-four inch glass at Prince- 
ton, are of the Clarks' finishing. 

All large blanks, however, are made 
abroad. The blanks for the twenty- 
seven inch Vienna glass were made in 
Palis and finished in Dublin. 

The Clarks made the thirty inch lenses 
for the Russian government. This in- 
strument has a focal length of a little 
more than forty-five feet. The same 
parties made the thirty-six inch lenses 
for the Lick Observatory on Mount 
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Hamilton, in Califomia, and the forty 
inch lens at Geneva Lake. 

There is, of course, a limit to the size 
and power to which a perfect set of 
achromatic, refracting lenses may be 
constructed; bat that limit is not yet 
reached, and, to make a set of seventy 
inch refracting lenses, with a focal length 
of ninety-five feet, is, we believe, quite 
possible. 

Such a glass would concentrate nearly 
five times the light of the one at Geneva 
Lake. It would be a new light to the 
world, with its concomitant revelations. 
It would enable a close inspection of 
nearly every portion of the planetary 
system. Important facts would be re- 
vealed in detail as they really are, difl!er- 
ing very much fi*om what they now 
appear as seen through glasses of inferior 
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power. It would leave very little, if any, 
of the Sun's disk, or the disks of the 
planets, to hypothesis, and such a power 
would bridge the way and light our reason 
far beyond the solar realms. With such a 
glass, the real character of the Sun's disk, 
the mottled face of Venus and of Mars, 
Jupiter's belts, and Saturn's belts and 
rings, would cease to be mysteries. 

There are no words, terms, expres- 
sions, or rules, with which to define or 
measure the degree of worth and satis- 
faction which a well-defined map of 
Venus, Mars, Jupiter, and Saturn, would 
afford intelligent and educated people. 
All this can and will be realized to the 
world, at a less cost of time and treasure, 
than has been spent in an efi!ort to dis- 
cover and map the north polar region. 

That some of the other planets are 
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inhabited by intelligent beings, there can 
be no reasonable doubt. 

Of what good, especially, are their 
satellites^ if the planets hold not intel- 
lectual life similar to that of man ? May 
not Saturn, so much more exalted and 
embellished than the other planets, with 
the light and beauty of her belts, rings, 
and moons, be the abode of wiser and 
better men ? To our minds such a posi- 
tion is not only logical, but wholly prob- 
able. 

We wUl now briefly review the prom- 
inent and familiar features of the solar 
system in a general way ; and, in so doing, 
we will regard the Sun as the grand focal 
center, around which all the planets of 
this system move in perfect order, time, 
and harmony. 

And when we consider the magnitude, 
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splendor, and the life-giving power, of 
this great central orb, we do not wonder 
that he inspired a spirit of adoration in 
the hearts of unenlightened and super- 
stitious men. This heathen deity, how- 
ever, when but partiaDy investigated, 
proved to be an incandescent globe or 
ball of living fire, eight hundred and 
sixty thousand miles in diameter, revolv- 
ing on his axis once in about twenty-five 
days. 

And there can be no doubt as to his 
having an annual motion like that of the 
planets, in their revolution, or circuit, 
around him; but at the present time, 
there are no glasses of sufficient power 
to enable us to form a valid estimate as 
to his period, or to locate the center of 
his orbit. Even an approximate center 
of this second motion, we regard as but 
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little better than conjecture; certainly 
not reliable. 

Some astronomers have located this 
center somewhere in the Pleiades. It 
may or may not be correct. But, like 
the stars, his revolution around some dis- 
tant center is real, together with his 
retinue of attendant worlds; and it is 
estimated that this whirl of shining 
worlds is carried forward in space with 
a velocity equal to four hundred thou- 
sand miles per day. 

Different theories have been advanced 
as to the Sun's physical interior, none of 
which can ever be proved or disproved. 
For, light as the Sun is, his interior will 
ever remain in darkness to us. No finite 
vision will ever penetrate the depths of 
that stormy, shoreless ocean of glowing 
hydrogen. 
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We have the authority of such men as 
Professors Proctor, Trouvelot, and others, 
that storms and cyclones have been ob- 
served on the Sun's surface to rage with 
a fury corresponding in force and ener- 
gy to his temperature, motion, and mag- 
nitude. 

The same authorities vouch for dis- 
turbances of a still more violent and 
remarkable nature, which have been 
observed on the Sun's disk. As if by 
sub-solar explosion, vast volumes of in- 
candescent matter, in mass much larger 
than the earth, are thrown off to the 
seemingly incredible distance of two 
hundred and fifty thousand miles, and 
then drawn back into the Sun with 
a force equal to that which expelled 
it. 

But what is more wonderful of the 
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Sun than all, is, his absence gives us 
night, and with it a universe. 

Solar spots have been observed for 
more than a thousand years, and, like 
everything not understood, have been 
regarded with suspicion. As often we 
are reminded of the adage : " They con- 
demn that which they do not under- 
stand." These spots, like comets, have 
been regarded with popular fear and 
apprehension. 

It appears to us that God has -a 
special and benevolent purpose in all 
his work, and we believe these spots on 
the Sun's disk may have a double pur- 
pose ;^ one of which may be to enable us 
to determine the exact time of the Sun's 
rotation on his aids. Another purpose 
may be to teach us charity. ("Even 
the sun has spots on it.") 
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There are times when the Sun's disk 
appears to be clear, but such are not 
common. From twenty to one hundred 
spots may be counted almost any day 
with the aid of a good glass. They 
vary in size from a thousand to one 
hundred thousand miles in diameter, 
and represent almost every variety of 
form and shape. Some of the largest 
and most noted of these spots are 
"spanned with glowing bridges,^ many 
thousands of miles in length and height. 

It should be borne in mind, that while 
these spots look black, they are by no 
means so in fact. In reality they are a 
brilliant red; but, "on the glowing 
face of the Sun, they appear black," just 
as an electric light would appear on the 
Sun's disk. We will never be quite cer- 
tain as to their physical character imtil 
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we have glasses of mucli greater power 
than any now in use, or in process of 
construction. 

Probably, however, they are uncon- 
sumed cinders of foreign matter drawn 
into the Sun from time to time, and now 
helpless hulks on a stormy sea of fire ; 
naturally drifting toward the Sun^s equa- 
tor to be consumed in forces of greater in- 
tensity. Other cinders of a similar kind, 
may take their places from the same 
natural causes, and for the same benevo- 
lent purpose. 

Next to the Sun is the solar family. 
We will review it briefly. On our route 
from the Sun to Neptune, you will notice 
of this system of worlds that no two are 
alike in volume, motion, feature, or orbit ; 
and could we view them closely in detail, 
we would find their mineral composition, 
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and their vegetable and animal produc- 
tion, all to differ as widely as do their 
features. 

How wonderful and yet true, that God 
seems to make no two things exactly 
alike. No two leaves of the forest ; no 
two grains of sand of sea or desert ; no 
two rocks or hills, streams, lakes, seas, or 
worlds are made alike ; all for a purpose, 
and that purpose we may never fully un- 
derstand in this life. 

At the distance of thirteen millions of 
miles on our journey, we enter the re- 
puted realms of Vulcan. We would like 
to make bis acquaintance and learn some- 
thing definite as to his constitution, his 
travels, and his daily round. 

But inquiry develops the fact that his 
majesty seldom, if ever, allows himself 
to be interviewed. He has the reputation, 
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however, of makmg his journey around 
the Sun every twenty days. This would 
make his time about fifty-five thousand 
miles an hour. 

Thirty-six millions of miles on our 
route, we cross the orbit of Mercury. 
This planet is three thousand miles in 
diameter; revolves on its axis once in 
twenty-four hours; and makes its jour- 
ney around the Sun once in eighty-eight 
days, at the wonderfully rapid motion in 
space of more than one hundred thou- 
sand miles an hour. Of its surface and 
atmosphere very little is positively 
known. 

Sixty-six millions of miles on our way 
we enter the orbit of Venus, to us the 
most brilliant of all the planets. 

Venus is seven thousand five hun- 
dred miles in diameter ; revolves on her 
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axis in nearly the same time as the earth ; 
and she makes her circuit around the 
Sun in two hundred and fifty-five days ; 
moving in space eighty thousand miles 
an hour. 

Ninety-two millions of miles on our 
route, we find ourselves at home with 
Mother Earth ; enjoying the whirl of a 
thousand miles an hour in one direction, 
and a thousand miles a minute in an- 
other. There is much of interest that 
might be said of this planet, but I can 
think of nothing new; for long since, 
men have explored every mountain, val- 
ley, deseii), island, and strand ; they have 
surveyed every river, delta, lake, and 
bay ; they have mapped out every 
ocean, archipelago, sound, and sea. 

There is one interesting fact, how- 
ever, that may have escaped your notice, 
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or memory, namely: that the poles of 
the earthy in the absence of the Sun, have 
the light of the moon. Then, in the zig- 
zag path of the moon, we may see not 
only God's puipose, but his method of 
giving light to the polar regions. We 
think they are blind indeed, who cannot 
see God in this. 

At the distance of one hundred and 
forty millions of miles on our way, we 
cross the orbit of the " Dusky Warrior," 
Mars, as he is called. A brief survey of 
his surroundings, makes him fourteen 
thousand miles in girth. He revolves 
on his axis in twenty-four hours and 
forty minutes; and makes his circuit 
around the Sun in six hundred and sixty- 
eight days, with the velocity in space of 
fifty-four thousand miles an hour. He 
has an atmosphere and face very similar 
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to that of the Earth. He is said to have 
two satellites. Of this we have doubts. 

Between Mars and Jupiter there is a 
zone of about one hundred millions of 
miles in breadth, in which there is a 
great but an unknown number of small 
planets, varying in size, revolution, and 
orbit. The largest is less than a thou- 
sand miles in diameter. Of their origin 
there are various theories. One is, that 
they are fragments of a disrupted planet 
of great dimensions ; but we cannot har- 
monize the disruption of worlds with our 
idea of the Deity. 

It has been wisely said: ^^ There ia a 
careful fitting whereby the plan is al- 
ways molded to accomplish an end.*' 
It is everywhere characteristic of nature, 
and is a continual revelation of its com- 
mon author. 
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This philosophy would not indicate 
disruption. 

At the mean distance of four hundred 
and seventy-five millions of miles on our 
route, we enter the orbit of Jupiter, the 
largest of all the planets. He is eighty- 
eight thousand miles in diameter; and 
in volume fourteen hundred times larger 
than the Earth. He revolves on his axis 
once in ten hours, making his days and 
nights five hours each. His circuit 
around the Sun is made in a little less 
than twelve of our years. His velocity 
in space is more than seven hundred 
thousand miles per day. His equatorial 
diameter exceeds his polar diameter 
about five thousand mUes. His belts 
are shifting zones running parallel to 
his equator. The physical character of 
these belts is a problem of great interest 
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to the student; and a much more pow- 
erful glass than any now in use will be 
required for its solution. 

Jupiter has the attendance of four 
satellites or worlds ; for one of them is 
larger than the planet Mercury, and any 
of them are larger than the minor plan- 
ets between him and Mars. These sat- 
ellites differ in color, size, motion, and 
orbit ; and their period is from one and 
one half, to nineteen and one half si- 
deral days. The first and second have a 
bluish tint, the third is yellow, and the 
fourth is a reddish shade. 

On our journey eight hundred and 
seventy-two millions of miles we enter 
the orbit of Saturn. This deity is the 
most ancient of all the heathen gods; 
and, judging from the number of his re- 
tainers, and the splendor of his jewels, 
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we should regard him not only the most 
ancient but the richest prince of them alL 

He is two hundred and thirty-five 
thousand miles in girth ; and revolves on 
his axis once in ten hours and thirty 
minutes ; and makes the circuit of his 
immense orbit of five billions, two hun- 
dred and fifty millions of miles, in thirty 
terrestrial years, moving in space more 
than five hundred thousand miles per 
day. His volume is seven hundred and 
fifty times that of the earth. 

Besides his retinue of eight satellites, of 
minor worlds, he has a system of belts 
and rings surrounding him, all differing in 
magnitude, tint, motion, and orbit. These 
rings vary in breadth of from ten thou- 
sand to eighteen thousand miles, and 
they too revolve around the body of the 
planet. The circumference of the ring 
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system is five hundred and fifty thousand 
miles; their thickness is variously esti- 
mated; their physical character is un- 
known. 

His different satellites vary in their 
orbits and periods. The one nearest to 
him has an orbit of about three hundred 
thousand miles in diameter; the one 
most remote has an orbit of one and one 
half millions of miles in diameter, and 
the orbits of the other six, of course, are 
between these two limits. 

One billion seven hundred and fifty- 
four millions of miles from the Sun, we 
enter the dominion of Uranus. This 
planet was discovered by Sir William 
Herschel in 1781. It is known to have 
at least four moons; and their motion, 
strange to say, is retrograde. This planet 
is supposed to be thirty-three thousand 
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miles in diameter, and to make his circuit 
around the Sun in eighty-four years. Lit- 
tle or nothing is known of its constitu- 
tion, surface, or atmosphere. Its motion 
in space is three hundred thousand miles 
per day. 

At a distance of two billion, seven hun- 
dred and fifty millions of miles from the 
Sun, we have reached the orbit of Nep- 
tune ; and find ourselves at the end of 
our solar journey. This planet was 
discovered in 1846. Its discovery was 
the result of calculations made by the 
great Leverrier, pointing directly to it 
before its discovery ; and it is regarded 
as the greatest achievement of the hnman 
mind. 

Neptune is thirty-seven thousand miles 
in diameter ; and in volume is one hun- 
dred times larger than the earth. He 
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makes his circuit around the Sun in one 
hundred and sixty-five of our years, mov- 
ing in space two hundred and eighty- 
eight thousand miles per day. We may 
regard the orbit of this planet^ a day's 
journey on our long and unexplored way 
from the Sun to the nearest star ; one of 
the innumerable physical deities of God's 
fathomless universe. 

We see in glowing Venus ; 
In Saturn's golden bands ; 
The mind of Thee, Jehovah, — 
The shadow of Thy hands. 

Addenda. 

In 1888, the author had a bill in Con- 
gress for an appropriation of a million 
dollars for the construction of a sixty 
inch refracting glass. But the profession 
(to use a vulgar phrase) jumped on it 
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with both feet; and it never became 
a law. The French have stolen a 
march on U8 ; and they have the glass we 
should have had. What business had a 
non-professional to talk about a large 
telescope ? Bah, so much for swagger — 
in official position ! 



What We Do and Say* 

Many, if not the most of men's great 
deeds, have long since perished from the 
knowledge of our race ; while their words 
still " linger and bum." So what we do 
is soon to be forgotten by all ; but what 
we aay^ if well said, may live forever. 

Where are the Monuments and Tem- 
ples of the ancient world? You can al- 
most count them on your fingers ; while 
ancient Literature abounds eveiywhere. 
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Eternal Law* 



Eternal Law! Thou Great First 
Cause ! Thou art supreme in all organic 
life or form, in all the realms of bound- 
less worlds of light or shade, of time or 
space. We hear thy tempered Voice in 
every sound of nature's choice ; we hear 
it in the laughing rill, and in the torrent 
on the hill; we hear it in the quaking 
earth, and in the Hghtning's instant birth ; 
we hear it in the tempest's roai*, and in 
the waves upon the shore. We see Thy 
perfect hand in every sea, and every land ; 
we see it in the rock and glade, in every 
light and every shade ; we see it in the 
leaf and flower, and see it in the gentle 
shower ; we see it on the mountain crest, 
and there upon the ocean's breast. We 
feel Thy awful power in frosts and floods 
that round us lower ; we feel it in the 
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restless wave, and in the winds that 
round us rave. We note Thee in the 
lofty skies, and in the worlds that set 
and rise ; we note Thee in the earth and 
Mai's, and view Thee in the farthest stars. 
And Thou art All in All, Divine, and 
Thou art God; we worship at Thy 
shrine. 1894. 



As it Appears to the Atiihot* 

One God, one purpose, many laws, 
and every good, "to which the whole 
creation moves." 



Listening WcSL 

Of all the graceful arts that cultured 

manners tell, 
Neict to talking sense, is that of listening 

well. 
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The Brain* 



The human bi-ain is not only the 
home and throne of all the senses, it is 
also a stereoscopic repository of every, 
thing within the range of vision, with 
memory for a background. 




292 



FOB Gentle Folk 



A RETROSPECTION* 

My life has been long, earnest, sin- 
cere, happy, and full of mistakes. Have 
lived for a future, with the present but 
little considered. Have always been ap- 
preciated by my many friends, the press, 
and the public, at home and abroad. 

And the fast waning flame stUl bums 
more for God, Country, and Humanity, 
and less for self. 

"And now in life's late afternoon, 

where cool and long the shadows grow, 

I walk to meet the '' Uglvt " that soon will 

shape and shadow overflow." 

The Axjthob. 
March 9, 1902. 
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